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Around Town. 


The semi-pagan glories of the coronation of | 


the Czar, accounts of which have been crowding 


the newspapers for a fortnight, were so marvel- | 


ously interesting to me that I did not read 
them. 
ever, gave- last week a series of pictures of the 
palaces of Moscow, the magnificent halls, cor- 
ridors and chapels through which the great 


potentate was conducted in the various stages | 


of the performance. This enchained my atten- 
tion and I read with interest the account of the 
whole affair given by an apparently well in- 
formed and observant correspondent. 
leading events of Russia seem to have been 
commemorated by the building of a palace in 
Moscow, the historical capital of all the Russias. 
It would appear that the Czar has to be partly 


crowned in each one of them, while the Czarina | 


is crowned by her lord and master in but one. 
By the time the procession is over it is not 
unnatural that the Czar feels that his crown is 
as big as a barrel, and that he has a right to 


consider his subjects as mere dirt beneath his 


feet. 


* 
* * 


The Czar is also the head of the Greek Church, 
and while he is being inducted into the mys- 
teries of his high office, which is similar to that 


occupied by the pope in the Roman Catholic | 


neither kneels nor shuts his 
either of those 


that somebody was _ his 


Church, he 
eyes, as 
might indicate 


religious superior on earth, or lead to doubts 
concerning his claim of being indisputably vice- | 


gerent of God. This extraordinary assumption 
of divine authority by any educated human 
being would seem almost incredible in the 
most saint-like of men, but when it is the pos- 
turing of the crafty, cruel and blood-stained 
Czars of Russia it becomes appalling. 


a 
+ + 


It would be interesting to know how this 
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One of the illustrated newspapers, how- 


All the | 


movements | 


laide Street West. 


It is a sensual pleasure, and for some reason or 
| other people seem to forget that there is any- 
| thing in life except for the winner. In this 
| Way women seem to try to out-do one another 
| no matter what it costs. The fever of racing is 
in their blood, and the competition amongst 
| women unfortunately is too often in dress, not 
in brains. Perhaps it is well that 
otherwise many men would be outrun by their 
female competitors. However, women should 
remember that they are but atoms in the aggre- 
| gation of beauty, that they are but decora 
tions of a pageant, that on such occasions 
men think mostly of other things, and 
women do not as a rule’ bankrupt 
their husbands or enrage their fathers 
to obtain gowns for other women to look at. 
| Of course it is traditional that women like to 


it is so; 


| make others green with envy if men are look- 
| ing on, but at the Jockey Club men are looking 
at the horses, or making hat pools, or inter- 
| viewing the bookmakers, or 
| else. It seems to me that if anything is likely 





part of the performance affects the nobles of 
the court, who are reputed to be more cynical | 
and conscienceless than those of any other 

civilized or semi-civilized country. I suppose | 
it is difficult for them to suppress a snicker, 

but as that would mean Siberia, good order 

is doubtless preserved without trouble. The | 
moujik, who in his hut fights with starvation, | 
fever and vermin, is said to accept it without | 
the slightest dispute, and he probably feels it is 
immaterial to him whether it is true or not. | 
The result to society in general is the same: | 
the entire destruction of any abiding and | 
beautifying faith in God, or belief that there is 

such a thing as true Christianity. Those who 
see the gorgeous and possibly impressive cere- 
monies, laugh in their sleeves and go away to | 
make the most out of their imperial positions | 
by robbing the poor and accusing the innocent. 
The middle classes groan and fear the next im- | 
post which will be made upon their acres and | 
their cattle, to pay for so much magnificence. | 
The Jews and the Mennonites shiver with fear | 
dest they feel the knout as well as the burdens 
of the tax-gatherer. The moujik follows the | 
plough or watches the herd,’ stolid and hope- 

less, cursing everything that keeps him from 

vodka and idleness. These are the beauties of 

civil and religious despotism, and poverty, ig- 

norance and crime have folloWed in their wake 

always. Yet here in Canada there are those 

who would not only preserve, but extend, the 

feeble imitation of such despotism as it exists 

in Quebec. 


* 
e + 


I went to the Jockey Club meeting on Satur- 
day last and | think the ladies in the grand 
stand made up the prettiest bouquet of human 
flowers ITever saw. I have been at the Derby 
when it was estimated that over three-quarters | 
of a million people were present, and no such 
galaxy of beauty in face, figure or raiment 
ornamented any of the grand stands. The 
ladies of England do not dress gorgeously to go 
Ascot perhaps the 


to the Derby, though at 
The jollitications of 


scene is more. brilliant. 
the Derby are notin harmony with beautiful 
dressing, ‘for merry-makers throw cologne, and 
flour, and all sorts of things at the passer-by 
from London to Epsom, without any regard as 
to whether the pleasure-seeker be a lady or a 
I spent a Sunday after 


costermonger’s Moll. 
the Parisian Derby 


noon at the Grand Prix 
and there the gowns were gay, but not as gay 
as they were at the Woodbine last Saturday, 
and there were four hundred thousand people 
at the French Derby, so the papers said next 
I paid twenty francs extra —equivalent to 


day. 
as a sight-seer who wanted some 


four dollars 
thing to write about, to get aseat near President 
and Madame Carnot, and though her dress was 
beautiful, her face dignified and her figure 
fine, two score ladies at the Woodbine last 
Saturday exceeded her in grace and beauty 
and wore dresses and millinery which no doubt 
cost more than hers. The impression that this 
left on my mind, though complimentary to the 
taste and beauty of Canadian women, was that 


I pitied the men who had to pay the bills. 


7 
* * 


Why shoulda woman tax her husband or 
father a hundred and fifty or two hundred 
dollars for extra adornments to make her one 
bright atom in an aggregation of beauty ¢ Pro- 
bably much of the millinery and many of the 
dresses cost more than this; perhaps some of 
the ladies had only spent ten dollars to make 
themselves unusually attractive, yet it is quite 
possible that the ten dollars would be as much 
missed in the economy of the one as the hun- 
dred.or two hundred dollars would be missed 
from the account of the other. 


* 
* * 


What is it all for? Horse racing is a purely 


animal sport. It is a question of sires and 


dams, of training and performances, of beauty 
and grace, of strength and shapeliness of limb. 


On ibe 


deara Walk 


to injure the Jockey Club meetings it is the 
extraordinary competition amongst the ladies 
as to who shall be best dressed. By and by no 
one will go who cannot wear a new gown and 
a hat that will be a perfect “stunner.” Of 
course it costs less to get there now that special 
street cars can be had by the e/ife, but it is very 
likely that the cost of the carriage would be less 
than the excess in the dressmakers’ and mil- 
liners’ bills. It is not worth the money that is 
being spent, to be a mere flower in such a huge 
bouquet. 
» % 

Reminding one of the terrible fate of over 
two hundred passengers on the river excursion 
steamer Victoria, which went down on the 
Thames fifteen years ago, comes news of an 
other terrible Queen's Birthday mishap. This 
time it is near Victoria, B.C., and from the 
arm of the sea into which the trolley made its 
fatal plunge nearly one hundred bodies have 
been taken, and more are thought to have gone 


out with the tide. 
* rs 


Sixteen years ago on Queen's Birthday I was 
working ona London new spaper and had an 
assignment which took me down the Thames. 
When I saw the little steamer Victoria loaded 
almost to the water's edge, I asked the ladies 
who were with me toremain behind, which 

| they did none too graciously, for somehow 
| everybody who plans to have a little excursion 
| } 7 

| the train or steamer, or how uncomfortable the 
| trip turns out to be. One year afterwards the 
| little tub went down witha smaller crowd than 


TOR 


in their adornments and general attractiveness, 


doing something | 


| insists on having it, no matter how crowded 


she carried the year before. The water where 
this little boat ran did not average more than 
eight orten feet in depth, and the length of 
navigable river was only about a half a dozen 
miles. Yet it was possible on so small a boat, 
in such shallow water and within so limited a 
distance, to have one of the greatest disasters 
that has ever taken place on the water. The 
steamer Victoria went down within half a 
stone’s throw from the shore in water so 
shallow that the canopy of the upper deck was 
in sight, yet the grassy bank of the little stream 
had laid upon it the victims who silently told 
the most ghastly story of carelessness and in- 
competence ever heard in the history of an 
inland stream. 


* * 
The Victoria, B.C., episode is very similar. 
A trolley car packed full inside, the platform 
crowded and the roof peopled with eager sight- 
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seers, dropped seventy-five feet from a rotten | 


bridge into an arm of the bay. Probably not 
one of those who were drowned ever thought 
of the possibility of anything happening to 


SUMMER. 


anything or to anybody ona holiday. It is this 
marvelous faith in the unlimited capacity of 
steamers and cars which leads to the most 
awful disasters. You and I have both seen 
people rushing madly to get upon an already 
overcrowded excursion boat, forgetful that its 
capacity is limited, and probably we have all 
taken chances much more desperate than we 
appreciated at the time, in order to save five or 
ten minutes in going toa festival or in trying 
to get home. It ismarvelous how the common 
sense of people deserts them in their anxiety to 
be first or to find a place of any sort ina vehicle 
of transportation. The majority of people 
value their lives very highly, much too highly 
often, yet on a holiday when everything goes 
and they feel they are going somewhere, they 
must go, no matter what breaks. They seem to 
forget that there are other days and that there 
will be other festivals, and that those who stay 
back and take no chances will be much surer to 
live and to go some other day, and that those 
in charge of steamer and railway excursions 
will learn, if people refuse to be overcrowded, 
to provide much better facilities. In spite of 
all the dangers, in spite of all the lessons that 
disasters of the past have taught us, excur- 
sionists will mob policemen, defy officials and 
climb over one another in order to obtain the 
most insecure and precarious positions on those 
abominations, excursion trains and steamers. 


* 


Is it not reasonable to believe that it would 


be better to pay a much larger price and go to | 
the place one desires to visit on an ordinary | 
day, than to engage in the deadly struggle for 


\ 


TERMS: | 


a seat or for a standing place on a holiday, 
when everybody seems inclined to do the one 
thing? There is much miscalled pleasure on 
these days of relaxation which is nothing but 
weariness and vexation of spirit, and the re- 
cord of official play-days is the history of dread- 
ful mishaps. 


* 
* * 


Of course it is easy to moralize on these 
matters, but the fact remains that people love 
to be crowded; they delight in going out in 
great masses, in being herded together like 
sheep and in feeling, in company with thou- 
sands, that they are having a mighty good time, 
even though they are working harder and 
enduring greater inconveniences than they 
would have done had they stayed at home. 
There is something exhilarating in a crowd, 
something fascinating in a struggle fora place, 
something exceedingly satisfying when one 
gets a seat that a hundred others are fighting 
for. Under such circumstances the victor looks 
about with a sense of superiority, and those 
who get standing room while others are left 


behind feel a secondary wave of gratification 
which must be paid for by perhaps hours of 
restlessness. 

The exeursion habit is a difficult one to 
account for, except on the basis of cumulative 
madness. Crowds will cheer and laugh at 
speeches and jokes which, if told them in pri 
vate, individually make them yawn. 
There is something magnificently 
about a crush when, shoulder to shoulder and 


would 
magnetic 


| nerve to nerve, a crowd becomes one galvanized 


mass of savages. That we seek so eagerly for 
this savage impulse, this uneducated, unre 
tined tendency to trample upon one another, 
seems to indicate that the average citizen has 
only his clothing and surroundings to restrain 
him—or her, for that matter—-from being as 
unconventionally seliish as the aboriginal be- 
ing. Yet there is splendidly unreasoning cour 
age about even a crowd of excursionists which 
one seldom finds in the individual, and it is 
sutlicient to make them brave the awful dangers 
of an overcrowded boat and the trembling of a 


trolley car over a rotten bridge. 


Lately I have been sleeping down town, and 
my back room overlooks a lane. Hard by, an- 
other lane intersects the one upon which I 
feel that I live, and up and down these lanes 
strange people and things and sounds are heard, 
which differ so materially from what one is 
accustomed to in the residential districts that 
it may be worth while mentioning them. 


* 
* * 
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streets everyone understands, for in going to 
the theater, or even attending a lecture, the 
seeker after amusement or information is 
always confronted with little tablean 
unusual in those localities where home life is 
prevalent and into which the queer elements of 
society seldom intrude. But to hear these 
strange sounds and riotous noises and the 
revelry of people who shout songs and scream 
blasphemy as one lies in one’s bed, is a novelty 
of an undesirable sort. 


some 


It no longer seems odd 
to hear Salvation songs on street corners as 
bound, but it 
strange to hear these choruses and crude part- 
songs late at night when one would think that 
the lasses and the city were asleep. 


+ 
* * 


But the principal musician in the midnight or- 
chestra which fills to overflowing my sleeping- 
apartment, is the cat. Whether it be the 
wooing or the quarreling of the feline pair 
which causes the midnight and the morning 
air to be rent by the wailings of the cats that 
are entirely out of tune, is unimportant, but I 
never knew such a locality for cats as the one 
in which I am trying to sleep. Hours of 
excruciating controversy or conversation, 
whichever it may be, do not satisfy 
midnight marauders. As they say 
in election addresses, they speak in no 
unmistakable tones. It may be sorrow, it may 
be mirth, one cannot tell, but an hour or two of 
it is enough to make one’s nerves tie themselves 
up in bunches. Tommy asserts something with 
horrified candor, and Tabby replies in a tearful 
shriek, and so up and down the gamut they go, 
apparently reaching no conclusion and entirely 
unmindful of the happiness of the neighbors. 
Probably they think that no one sleeps or 
should sleep in such a place, and probably they 
are right. I never throw boots or furniture at 
them, but I turn on the water occasionally, 
and they look up at me most reproachfully and 
only move out of the range of the water. appar- 
ently recognizing the fact that they can get 
even, insomuch as I cannot move myself out of 


one is homeward does seem 


these 


the range of their voices. 
* 
-~ * 


Sometimes, interrupting the cats, a batch of 
night hawks come and converse at the corner 
of the lanes. 
to who paid for the last beer and as to whether 
Then, again, 


engage in a 


For an hour they will discuss as 


somebody “kept up his end.” 
people of indefinite 
political controversy, until I go to sleep, and 


pursuits 


some of the idle boys put firecrackers under 
them and startle the whole neighborhood. It 
is marvelous how late youngsters stay out in 
the districts where there are few homes, and 
bands play at most extraordinary hours, the 
fife and the drum passing on an adjacent street 
just as one is getting the seventh wink, whieh 
is the last before sleep. 

It would not be so hard if these peculiarities 
were confined to the eventide and early morn, 
for the 
roisterer to enjoy himself, and after all of them 


but all night seems barely sufficient 


have gone to sleep an esteemed neighbor of 
mine, whose name I do not know but who keeps 
hens, provides me with entertain . The 
and often in undue 
and shortly afterwards the hens begin 


cock croweth in due time 
time 
to cluck and cackle and celebrate some unusual 

r-laying business in which I have no per 
sonal interest. The self-conceit of hens over 
the commonplace performance of laying an egg 
is abominable. For hours, it seems to me, 
glorifying an event which 
They 


another in 


they keep on 


is of no go about 
their 


always referring I suppose to the 


importance. 
singing and chatting one 
own languag 
confounded egg which is to be boiled in some- 
body else’s pot, as if no other hen had ever laid 
an egg. I was sincerely glad when the lane 
was paved—and this operation has just been 
completed. It was very interesting while the 
operation was going on, for I have heard poli- 
tics, municipal and federal, discussed by the 
workmen in every tone of voice, and the steam 


work on the 


roller has been at asphalt long 
before I desired to rise. I have had a week's 
entertainment out of my fellow electors who 
have been engaged on the job, and for the same 
length of time I have lost that section of sleep 
One North-of-Ireland 


vocal in his attach 


which Lenjoy most of all. 
gentleman has been very 
ment to the Government, and I am glad to 
have received much information he has been 
conveying to his fellow laborers. It was all 
new, and it matters little that it was thoroughly 


unreliable. 


The lane was very muddy and very dirty, and 
I am afraid it was very wormy, for the hens 
always found great work in scratching and 
searching through the soil for the basis of the 
next egg. Now they come out and strike the 
asphalt and there is consternation in the family. 
Even the rooster failed to crow on the morning 
when it was hard enough to prevent him from 
inflicting footprints on the sands of time. The 
ladies of his harem came out for their ordinary 
exercise, and there was no more clucking, no 
more cackling: they saw that civilization had 
overtaken them and retired to consider whether 
the hen had any rights in this country or not. 
It is pretty hard ona hen that has made her 
living ina lane, to be confronted with asphait 
Tam afraid, how 
ever, it will have no effect on the cats. But that 
is immaterial; I can stand the cats if those con 
gratulatory remarks that the hens make to one 


another are permanently concluded. Don. 


- 
* # 


The new Union Station in this city is a great 
improvement upon the old one, but Iam sure 
that ninety per cent. of those who had occasion 
to pass through it on Saturday or Monday will 


and modern improvements. 


: M of s of 4 ar i i ayer 
The roistering of the evening on downtown | agree with me in saying that so far it is very 
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poorly managed. Travelers are not allowed 
access to the tracks and the trains until they 
show their tickets to a gatekeeper. This sys- 
tem is followed in the large. depots in 
United States and proves satisfactory, but in 
adopting it here it becomes necessary to secure 


ticket-sellers who can put on a little more speed | 


than those in the Grand Trunk office. For ten 


years the buying of tickets for G. T. R. trains | 


at the Union has been an ordeal. The practice 
has been for the wicket to open only a few mo- 
ments before the departure of an early train, 
and then one man would have to wait upon 
clamoring crowds at two windows—a man ex- 
asperatingly slow, and with the air of one 
who wouldn't sell you a ticket at any price 
if you offended his dignity. For later trains, 
two men united to condescendingly 
tickets. Last Saturday morning a gentleman 
intended to go east on the G.T.R. at seven 
o'clock. He arrived at the depot five minutes 
ahead of time, was shut out until he bought a 
ticket, and when he had secured it and got 
that the train had left five 

He caught the next train at 


sell 


inside, found 

minutes before. 
nine o'clock, and informs me that there were a 
large number of others who were sold tickets 
for a train that had left the city. 
People who came to the depot together and 
going for a trip, divided, some 
and others left, so that a great 
persons hung about the station, 
; railed at the con- 


already 
were were 
being taken 
many angry 
and others quite as angry 
ductors on the trains. 


* 


The holiday crowd put the new Union Station 
to its first real test and the result was dis- 
appointing, not because the structure is at 


fault or the system wrong, I think, but because 
the place was not sufficiently manned. The 
crowds of people did not know where to go; 
people arranged to meet, but did not know 
where to Jook for each other; they could not 
tickets and could not 
before the trains left. 
for those who desire to 


without 
all get tickets 
The accommodation 
meet incoming passengers is inadequate. 
of these complaints will lose force when the 


get in 


Some 


majority of people become familiar with the 
geography of the building, and certainly the 
free-and-easy system of the old depot could not 
have been retained, but it is necessary that the 
that confront intending 
reduced. A 


going to pay his way should find it easier to 


size of the obstacles 


travelers should be who is 


man 
wet into a depot than to get out of jail, and it 
should at least be as easy to get out of a depot 
Thousands of angry people 
future ex 


as to get into jail. 
declare that, rather than 
periences such as they had on Saturday and 
Monday, they will hereafter take street cars to 
Parkdale or the Don and escape the vexations 


of the Union Station. 


undergo 


There always were, and it is to be hoped that 
there always will be, men ready to embark ina 
certain class of venture containing promise of 
profit and adventure. The man who discovered 
America accomplished a fact second only in 
importance to the creation of it, and Columbus 
protit 


and love of 


Ten thou 


was moved by hope of 
adventure to make his bold voyage. 
sand other things of prime consequence have 
been done for mankind by men who did not 
realize the import of their deeds while engaged 
upon them, but went ahead in quest of gain or 
Men used to gamble with their 
their think it 
has even 


of adventure. 


lives; now they risk cash. I 


mizht almost be said that decadence 


proceeded another stage, and that most people 


to-day prefer to gamble with other people's 
cash—securing the protits if they win and 
evading the loss if they lose. The practice is 


expanding in business, and it is all-ruling in 
politics. 

A case in point is that of the citizens of the 
United States who were recently captured by 
the Spaniards while engaged in carrying arms 
the Cuban insurgents. 


and ammunition to 


These men engaged in a bold venture promise 
ful of 
they would have had glory and gain; they lost, 


power of the U 


them from the penalty of failure. 


profit and excitement. Had they won 


and the nited States is called 


upon to save 


This is not true sport. It is not the old way. 
These men luntarily took part in a warfare 
that did no mcern them. To them it was a 
game, with the chances so much one way and 
so much the other. [f they succeeded they 
would gain sudden riches and distinction ; if 
they failed, law and history bore witness that 
they would be led out to the beating of a drum, 
lined up in a row, and shot. It was an ancient 
game whose rewards and penalties were tradi 
tional ind many a good man had won in 
it and manya good man had lost init, but 
it is only of recent times that this daring 
sport ha st grace through the squealing 
rf those whi fail in it. These citi- 
zens of the United States required no 
courage to go into this venture if the United 
States is to stand guard and save them from 


yunishment, as a small boy requires no courage 
} 1 


to go out lapping other boys if his big 
brother is along to see that no one dares to 
slap back. The raid of Jamieson’s nen into 


the Transvaal, 
way the n 


redeemed though it was by the 


en fought against odds and natural 


obstacles, terminated in an evasion on the pert 
of the raiders of the consequences that might 
logically have followed their venture. They went 


Mr. Melton 
Prior, showing the prisoners under guard of the 


to war. The pictures drawn by 

tjoers, seemed to suggest that the officers, and 
some of the men at least, were true sportsmen 
who accepted a losing game in the proper spirit 
But the 
that 
engaged in the raid, involved the honor of Great 


and were prepared to face the issue. 
semi-military nature of the organization 
Britain and made it necessary for that country 
to interfere and claim the right to punish the 
offenders. In the 
question involved but one of citizenship. 


there is no 
The 
dignity of the United States is not concerned. 
The men engaged in an undertaking that the 
United States does not necessarily condemn, 
but is rather inclined to favor, the 
Republic cannot in fairness interfere without 
declaring that it is at passive and undeclared 
war with Spain—inciting its citizens to strike 
the foe and be prepared, if one of them gets hit 
in return, to declare open and organized war. | 
If Spain will submit to be so bullied, of course, 
there may be great fortunes made in New York 
by men who send out supplies to the insur 
gents. However, if Spain shoots those captured 


other case 


and so 


the | 


| Hendrie 


| the 
|} more enchanting view it would be difficult to 
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in the pursuit of this trade there will be no 
money in it, and for this high reason we may 
have a great war. MACK. 








e 
An event which much interested every class 
in Toronto was the launching of the Corona, 
the 


| Social and Personal. 


the immense new passenger boat of 
| Niagara Navigation Line, which took place | 
on Saturday morning from the Bertram 


ship yard at the foot of Bathurst street at 
eleven o'clock. The Corona, whose naming 
was the subject of many letters and efforts at 
the selection of the fittest, owes her name to 
the late gentle mistress of Rivermount, Lady 





Smith, who one day remarked to Sir Frank 
that she hoped the name Corona would be 
fixed upon by the sponsors. The name is now 
endeared to many by this little episode, and 
when Lady Smith's many friends know that 
her wish influenced the selection it will be all 
the more acceptable. The boat was successfully 
launched, broadside on, and the naming was 
done by the means of sparkling champagne, | 


under the kindly supervision of three 
pretty Misses, the daughters of Mr. Bar- 


low Cumberland, Mr. Foy and Mr. E. B. Osler. 
Little Miss Hendrie of Hamilton was to have 
been a fourth but I believe some 
family bereavement kept her at home, and also 
accounts for the absence of Mr. and Mrs. 
from the Woodbine this week. The 
boat bore streamers of yards of red and black 
satin was launched, as were all 
her sisters of the fleet, under what are known 
as ‘‘ Trinity colors.” After the successful float- 
ing of the Corona Mr. Bertram presented the 
young ladies aforesaid with handsome bouquets 
The guests speci- 


sponsor, 


ribbons, and 


of crimson and cream roses. 
ally invited to view the launch were carried on | 
the Primrose to the dock, and afterwards 
served with a very good dejeuner on board. 
Corks popped and champagne fizzed, while 
healths were proposed and speeches made by 
Sir Frank Smith, Mr. Bertram, Mr. Osler, Mayor 
Fleming and Mr. Barlow Cumberland, the last 
named gentleman's polished periods being quite 
delightful, and his sentences rolling off as 
smoothly as little homceopathic pills. Among the 
cuests at the luncheon were: Mr. and Mrs. Hain- 
mond, Mrs. Hammond, sr., Mr. and Mrs. Bruce 
Macdonald, Mrs. Arthur Harrison, Mr. and Mrs. 
Cumberland, Miss Skae, Commodore Boswell, 


Mr. and the Misses Osler, Mrs. and Miss 
Jertram, Mayor Fleming, Aldermen Davies 
and Hallam, Mr. and Mrs. Adam Creelman, 


Mr. Clarkson Jones, and others to the number 
of about one hundred. The Queen's health was 
drunk and a verse of the National Anthem 
sung at a pitch worthy of Emma Beach Yaw. 
Then the Primrose was pointed homewards, 
and the scraps of rouge et noir which adorned 
every coat lapel were tokens of the wearer hav 
ing assisted at the launching of the new Nia- 


gara boat. A funny episode occurred among 
the crowds ashore who had stood for hours 


watching for the supreme moment when the 


Corona slid to the water. A knot of weary 
mothers, absorbed in gossip, bewailed the 
tardiness of the climax. One of them, startled. 
by the screeching of whistles and cheers 


of the people, faced about suddenly and re 
marked, ‘‘ Why, she’s in the water, and we 
never saw her go, after all!” 


* 

The wet weather of Thursday put quite a 
damper on the Race crowd, though some good 
events were on that afternoon. On Monday 
the weather gave many an uneasy hour and 
the clouds gathered, but fortunately the rain 
kept off until evening, when nearly everyone 


was safe at home. Several smart gowns of 
Saturday were exchanged for the safety of 
tailor-made suits. This week some smart 


people arrived who were not able to face the 
enforced stagnation of hotel life on a Toronto 
Sunday. Mrs. Allen of Port Hope was a charm- 
ing figure in the Hendrie box, her Louis coat of 
brocade and chiffon frills, and her pretty bon- 
net crowning a sparkling face, being admired 


greatly. Miss Hyman of London wore silver 


gray Sicilienne with wide white lace, and 
large white hat and veil. Mrs. Hay 
wore a Louis coat of green satin brocade, and 
very smart bonnet. Mrs. Tait of Montreal 


was in Dresden blue silk with pattern of dark 
roses, and small bonnet ; Mrs. James Crowther 
wore a charming transparent black 
grenadine striped with white, over canary silk, 
Mrs. Will Rose 
raw silk and 
with 


gown of 


and Paris hat to match ; wore 
a Stitt gown in 


brown and rose-color 


wool, a 
silk 


Dresden 
mixture, 


vest veiled in ecrv linen lace, and bands of green 


rose 


velvet as trimming. I hear of some elegant 


frocks by this 
pared for this afternoon, the last great out-door 


fashionable maker being pre 


dress parade of the spring season. 


Sir Charles Rivers Wilson will inspect the 


new station to-day. 


Mrs. Coldham of Toledo is visiting her sister 
in-law, Mrs. Henri Suydam of Bedford road, 
and renewing friendships formed during her 


visit here last season. 


Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Tait of Montreal 
visiting Mrs. Tait’s mother, Mrs. G. R. R. Cock 
burn. Mrs. Tait is a wheelwoman, 
and has induced Mrs. Cockburn to also essay 


are 
graceful 


the fashionable fad. 
7 


The Misses Bess and Gertrude Hofford are 
visiting Mrs. James Carruthers and attend the 
Cleveland Cycle school. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw have taken the 
course of riding lessons from Mr. Hinley at the 
Granite Rink, and their 
bicycle exercise greatly. 


are now enjoying 


A lot of people drove and wheeled out to the | 
Country and Hunt Club House for luncheon on | 
Wednesday, that being off day at the Wood 
bine. The threatened thunder-storm, just at 
lunch hour, deterred many more from the plea- | 
sant excursion. Though the rain did come 
down smartly only a few duckings took place. 


* 


Several smart people dined at the Country 
and Hunt Club House on Tuesday evening after 
races. A more heavenly evening and a 
conceive of than were enjoyed at this beautiful 
resort on the cliffs of Lake Ontario. 


* | 
Mrs. Goldwin Smith was hostess to a crowd | 
of charming people at the Athletic Club on 





' month's converts to the bicycle. 


Wednesday afternoon. The rain passed over in 
time and a glorious sunny afternoon was en- 
joyed on the terrace and asphalt courts by 


| tennis players and guests, though the sod was 


too damp for promenading and sitting out. 
Tea was nicely served by the Club stewards, 


and Miss Crooks presided over the tea 
urn on the  baleony. The crowds’ were 
at times too dense to admit of more than 
standing room, but when many of thé 


guests dispersed, after having made their bow 
to the hostess and tasted the dainties provided, 
to inspect the handsome club-house, or stroll 
on the walk below, those who remained enjoyed 
a delightful half-hour in merry conversation. 
There are two things which women say are 
needed at the Athletic Club: one is smaller tea- 


| spoons to match the pretty little Limoges cups, 


and the other an additional step above the 
sidewalk on to College street; not the pro- 
verbial last s¢raw, but the Athletic’s last stone 
step, breaks the balance of dignified dowagers 
and lands fat old gentlemen down with a thud. 
It isthe tallest step I ever take and I always 
groan at it, though I am neither a duwager nor 
a fat old gentleman. For many a moon I have 
intended asking to be let down easy on that 
step. Please, Mr. President, or Dr. Ross, or 
some other kind house committee man, save 


our spines any more jars ! 
~ 


Among the guests at the tea on Wednesday 
were: Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski, Mrs. 
Dobell, Mrs. Spragge, Mrs. Forsythe Grant, 
Miss Hyman and Miss Jean Smith, Captain 
and Mrs. J. Forbes Michie, Miss Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cecil Lee, the Misses FitzGerald, Mrs. and 
the Misses Elmsley, Commander and Miss Law, 


| Mrs. Cockburn and Mrs. Tait, Mrs. Cameron, Mr. 


Winder Strathy, Mrs. and the Misses Dawson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Nelson and Miss Clarke, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Massey, the Misses Homer 
Dixon, Mr. Mannirfg, Mrs. Burton, and a large 
number of others. A tennis match or two were 


played by the ladies belonging to the club, and | 


I heard several of the guests, as they looked | Meredith of the West who set the heart of the | 


over the courts, in perfect condition for the 
summer campaign, vow to themselves a speedy 


union with the Athletic Club. 
+ 


Tandem parties are the very latest craze in 
the cyeling world. 
these smart wheels, and one may see them 


| darting about the streets at any hour of the 


evening. The front seat is arranged fora lady 
in these new departures, and several cyclists of 
the female persuasion are quite daft over the 


tandem. 
* 


Mrs. Boswell of Spadina road is one of this 

The matrons 

are as enthusiastic as the girls over wheeling. 
* 

The parade on St. George street on Wednes- 
day evening broke the record. Hundreds and 
hundreds of people rode up and down this 
handsome thoroughfare. The heavy rain at 
noon had soaked the macadam streets, and 
country rides, even in Rosedale, were muddy, 
therefore everyone seemed to affect St. George 
street. The vast concourse of riders with a 
solitary mounted policeman ‘in their midst, 
made a solid block of moving humanity from 
College to Bloor. Had the City Council been 
foolish enough to adopt the lamp by-law, the 
street would have been like a picnie of de- 
mented fire-fHlies or will-o’-the-wisps. 

” 

Captain and Mrs. J. Forbes Michie returned 
from their honeymoon last week, and Mrs. 
Michie receives at 306 Jarvis street on Monday, 
Tuesday and Wednesday of next week. Mr. 
and Mrs. Walter S. Lee and family go to Sum- 


merlees on Monday. 
* 


Amongst others who have taken up the 
bicycle fad are Mrs. W. Murray and the Misses 


Murray, also Mrs. Murray of Avenue road. 
* 


. 
Miss Mazie Sturgis of Philadelphia is visiting 


Miss Boon of Murray street. 
* 


Mrs. Ralph K. Burgess of Rosedale, who has 
been seriously ill with pleurisy for several 
weeks, is still very low. 

7 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra have taken for 
the summer one of the beautiful new cottages 
erected by the Queen's Royal Hotel at Niagara- 
on-the-Lake, They will spend the greater part 


of the summer at the historic watering-place. 
. 


Miss Edie Earl of Montreal, who has been 
spending a few days with her friend, Miss 
Port of Church street, has left for Newmarket, 
where she intends visiting some weeks with 
her many friends and relations. ¢ 

m 


Dr. Clarence L. Starr of 95 Bloor street west, 


Toronto, was elected unanimously a member of | 


the American Orthopedic Association at its 


recent session in the City of Buffalo. 
am 
A perfect picture at the Races was Mrs. 
Hamilton Merritt in a charming white and 
green gown, which exactly suited her dainty 
Mrs. Totten also exquisitely 


gowned and looking very picturesque. 
* 


beauty. was 


Miss Boynton of Port Huron is among the 
numerous visitors to the races. She is visiting 
Miss Capon, and a very enjoyable wheeling 
party was given in her honor. 

* 

Professor and Mrs. Clark gave a delightful 
garden party last Monday in that charming 
nook of Trinity College called “‘ the Professor's 
garden.” Among those present were: The 
Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, the Misses Cayley, 
the Misses Boulton, Miss Featherstonhauch, 
Mrs. Leigh, Provost and Mrs. Welch, and the 


College professors. and many others. 
* 


Professor Clark will spend Saturday and Sun- 


day in Detroit. 
* 


The June meeting of the Nursing-at-Home 
Mission will take place on Friday, June 5, at 3 
p.m. in the library of the Y.M.C.A. As it will 
be almost the last meeting before the vacation 
season, a large attendance of friends of the 
Mission is urged. This is perhaps the most 
lonely season of the year for the poor and sick 
in the lanes and alleys of our city, and it is to 
be hoped ample provision will be made for nurses 


to be left in charge of all such, 
* 


The death of Dr. MacIntyre, principal of the 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College, has caused wide- 
spread regret among his large circle of friends 

, 


Several men have purchased | 


to whom the deceased gentleman and his 
amiable wife were endeared by their many 
lovable qualities. Dr. MacIntyre was a refined 
and courteous scholar and a dignified principal, 
and his loss in social, literary and educational 
circles is severely felt. The kindest sympathy 
of all is tendered to Mrs. MacIntyre, whois uni- 


versally liked and esteemed in Toronto. 
* 


Mr. Manning Doherty, assistant biologist of 
the Guelph Agricultural College, and Mr. 
Sydney Curzon were in the city this week to 


attend the races. 
* 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron returned home this 
week, I believe on Wednesday. Miss Constance 


Jarvis returned some three weeks ago. 
* 


Mrs. Charles Moss is taking a course of 
lessons at the Cleveland Bicycle School. Mrs. 


Suydam and the Misses Coldham are three 
charming sisters who ride very well. 
* 

The ladies of Grace Homceopathic Hospital are 
giving a strawberry matinee and soiree in the 
Pavilion next Friday afternoon and evening. 
The band of the Queen’s Own furnishes music, 
and as the matinee is principally to attract the 
younger folk a Punch and Judy show will be 
constantly at work to amuse them. The ad- 
mission, five and ten cents, at both afternoon 
and evening, is quite too small to mention. A 
bicycle stable has been arranged in the dining- 
hall on the north side, where those coming 
may check their wheels, and the refreshments 
are sure to be first-class. 


Chief Justice Meredith, Mrs. and Miss Mere- 


at the Woodbine. Miss Meredith is the most 
sister, the bride-elect, who is a decided bru- 
nette, while the fair open brow and sunny hair 
| of the elder daughter recall the beauty of that 


heir of England's throne afire many years ago, 
and whose lovely youth has grown into a beau- 
tiful maiden middle age. Many will remember 
the day when lovely Bella Meredith held hun- 
| dreds of hearts in her pretty pink palm. 


% 


Mr. Bob Skinner's victory with All Blue and 


emphasized by the grand stand in both treble 
and bass, and more than one pair of burst 





out of the wagers won on these events. 


4 

Miss Carrie Lash, who has been since last 
October at Hot Springs, Arkansas, returned 
home on Wednesday after a very pleasant 
winter in the South. 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick gave a dinner 
party on Tuesday evening. 


“ 


Mr. and Mrs. Kerr Osborne arrived safely in 
England last week, where they will spend the 


suinmer, 
* 


Miss Ada Taylor, of Taylor's Hill, Belleville, 
was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Webb 
of Inglewold for race week. 


bicyclists. 
* 


Toe marriage of Miss Amelia Pauline Scheak, 
daughter of Mr. J. W. Scheak, late of Hesse- 
Damstadt, Germany, and Mr. Fletcher Cameron 
Snider, took place at St. Luke's church last 
Monday morning at eleven morning, Rev. Dr. 
Langtry officiating. Miss Scheak was married 
in a -raveling-gown of pearl-gray cloth, with 
white motre vest and sequin trimmings. 
wore «. large chip hat, with white feathers and 
brides of chiffon, and carried an ivory prayer- 
book instead of the usual bouquet. Miss Clegg 





James Carruthers has mastered her wheel suf- | 
| ficiently to take short runs about the city. Mrs. | 


gloves sacrificed to vigorous feminine applause | 
will be replaced by full boxes of the best sixes, | 





dith were among those in the boxes on Tuesday 


Mr. George Carruthers’ with Royal Bob were | 





perfect contrast in appearance to her younger | 


WM. STITT & 60. 


Are now showing the latest Parisian and 
American Novelties in 


Gowas, Mantles and Millinery 


FOR THE RACES 
Special attention given to Cycling Costumes 


GLOVEAKS 


Novelties for the Races 


4-bt Dressed Kid Goves with Fancy 
Stitchings, at $1.25 and $1.50. : 

Special line of 4 bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, 
at 75c and $1.00. 

Chamois Wash Leather Gloves, 75c. 

Si'k and Linen Gloves. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 


Wedding 
Presents 


ut Glass 


From the finest cutters. 


ine China 


From the best factories 


rt Pottery 


From the most celebrated Artists. 





PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., Toronto 
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visiting Mr. and Mrs. Harry Brock. Mrs. | 
Burnham and Mrs. Brock are enthusiastic 


of Han ilton was bridesmaid in gray silk grena- | 


plumes, and carried a bouquet of bridesmaid | 


roses. Little Daisy Harrison and Freddie 

O'Donovan, the wee girl in white India silk 
j and the boy in a Fauntleroy velvet suit, were 
flower-gicl and page, carrying crooks wreathed 
with carnations. The church was nicely decor- 
ated with palms and spring flowers. Mr. J. B. 
Laidlaw, cousin of the groom, was best man. 
| The ushers were Messrs. McNally of Montreal, 
David Mulholland, Duncan Coulson of Deer Park 
and Fred Scheak. At the entrance of the bride 
Mrs. W. Bentley Hall sang a marriage hymn, 
and during the signing of the registea the same 
lady sang exquisitely, ** O fair, O sweet, O holy.” 
The bride was given away by her brother, 
her father being unable’ through — illness 
to be present. Among the guests were: 
Mrs. G. A. Mitchell of Milton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gibb McKenzie, Mrs. McLean of Guelph, Mrs. 
Arland, Mr. Joseph Jaques, Mrs. Marks, Miss 
Price, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong, Mr. T. M. 
Burnside, Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Gibson, Mrs. W. 
Wilson, Mrs. and Miss Laidlaw, Mr. T. A. Snider 
of Connecticut. Mr. and Mrs. Snider have gone 
to New York and Atlantic City for their honey- 
moon, 


* 

Invitations are out tothe marriage of Miss 
Florence Allen, only daughter of Mr. James K. 
Allen of the Standard Bank, Newcastle, to Mr. 
Charles E. Clarke of Toronto. The wedding 
will take place at St. George’s church, New- 
castle, on Saturday, June 6, at 12 o'clock. 

‘te tieenciiid tala ea lean 
The Bishop of Quebec is an original character. 


a.m. to his old vicarage at South Acton, where 
he roused his successor by throwing stones at 
his bedroom window. 





Arriving in England recently, he drove at five | 


| dine, with yoke of pink chiffon, white hat and | 
| 
| 
| 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Burnham of Port Hope are | 


She | 
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Wedding 
Flowers = 


The 


season. 


for the 
As I have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con- 


choicest Roses grown Wedding 


servatories I can fill any order on the shortest notice. 


| Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 





|5 King Street West - 


the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


Couservatories + Bloor Street West 


JOHN H. DUNLOP 
' TORONTO 





UNE is the favorite m nth for weddings, 
and there will be many this June. 
We want to tell you that we have a good 


| reputation for this class of work, especially in 


fine copper plate engraved... 


WEDDING INVITATIONS 


For our printed invitations we use the same super- 
fine wedding note and envelopes that are used with 
the engraved work. 

Prices and samples on application. 


**BAIN’S,”’ 53 King East, Toronto 


A. E. Huestis, Manager. 





Lawn Tennis 


NETS, BALLS and RACQUETS 


LIMITED 


or. 


King and Victoria Streets : - 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





Queen’s Plate Day, the opening of the Ontario | 


Jockey Club Spring Meeting, was a brilliant 
commencement to society's great al fresco 
event. The crowd was immense, the gowns 
fairly striking, the weather perfect, and the 
subsequent afternoons of Monday and Tuesday 
were likewise blessed. The only drawback, 
which many remarked with regret, was the 
absence of the bright coterie from Government 
House, His Honor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick being 
in complete retirement for a season, owing to 
the death of His Honor’s brother last week. 
A few of the most striking gowns were: Mrs. 
Downey, eau de Nile’silk, with white chiffon 


and violets and white hat with roses; Miss | 
* . . : : | 
Shroeder, white and green striped silk, with | 


white lace; Mrs. R. B. Skinner, green glace 
silk, with shaded flowers in dull rose and 


maroon and spangled bretelles, small hat with | 


flowers ; Miss Hendrie of Hamilton, silver gray 
Sicilienne with large white hat and veil, and 
lilacs; Mrs, Thomas Tait of Montreal, rose 
pink Sicilienne with ecrw embroidery and lace; 
Miss Schroeder, white glace silk striped with 
wreen, white hat with lace and flowers; Miss 
Annie Michie, white silk skirt, mauve brocade 
Louis XV. coat with gold collar and belt, and 
white chip hat with violets and _ white 
Miss Seymour, old rose crepon, with 


| personage 


| opinion. 





THE WORLD’S BES? 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


Dr. E. Monin, Secretary of the ,,Société Francaise d'Hygiéne," writes: 
It is the remedy valued by sedentary 
workers w»Aose functions it regulates. 


Most valuable to prevent hemorrhoids. 


CAUTION: None genuine without the signature 
of the firm »Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label. 





very spry, and, so to speak, stripped for the fray, 
though it is not at all the case that this genial 
shaved off his 
election (as a daily reported), Mr. Lount having 
been whiskerless for several moons, and much 
improved in looks thereby, in my humble 
Mrs. Lount has a family party 
stopping at Kemegarah, her home on St. 
George street, for Race week. There was a 
good deal of interest in the various races on 


| Saturday, the Waterloo man gobbling first and 


tips ; 

flower-wreathed hat; Mrs. Charles Scott, | 
drab silk brocaded with rose dots, and 
bright moss-green velvet bodice, with very 


smart hat; Mrs. Keble Merritt, black satin 
bodice of black and white, lace and chiffon, 
large black and white hat; Miss Edgar, white 
moire gown and white chip hat and veil; Mrs. 
Lally McCarthy, rich green striped silk, fawn 
covert coat and hat 


second in the great race of the day. Mr. 


| Seagram has the best of fortune and also, you 


| the thing is getting quite monotonous. 


with flowers and white | 


veil; Miss Justinia Harrison, black and white | 
silk bodice, black silk skirt, and hat in black | 


and yellow. A very neat and pretty frock in 
green and white check, and another in shep- 
herd’s plaid, were worn by two pretty girls, 
Miss Milligan of Bromley House 
rainbow silk gown in delicate shades of 
pale canary, lavender and green, so pale 
as to be only suggestions of color. 
Yda Milligan wore heliotrope and white; 
Miss Cawthra of Guiseley House wore a very 
delicate mauve brocade and white hat; Mrs. 
Cawthra wore black silk velvet Louis coat, 
and bonnet of black with white chiffon ; Mrs. 
Walter Barwick wore dove-gray crepon with 
black, and large black j|hat and plumes. Quite 
i few smart women were in cloth suits. Miss 
Arthurs in deep blue; Miss Beardmore in a 
chic wide plaid, in sage green and brown, a 
inost dapper gown; Miss Wragge wore an 
clegant little tailor gown of quiet gray; Mrs. 
Arthur Vankoughnet wore a mottled glace 
-ilk in stone color and dull pink; Mrs. Archi- 
bald wore a trim tailor gown; Mrs. Staunton 
Xing wore a navy blue Sicilienne; Mrs. J. D. 
blue lustre, with pale 
blue bodice and fringe of blue’ beads 
across the yoke, and small biue bonnet. 
\ very modish dress was in grass linen, beauti- 


Hay also wore dark 


fully embroidered in grass-green floss, open- | 


work, and with straps and trimmings of grass- 
green velvet. This was worn with a large 
black hat and white osprey. Mrs. Clinch 
looked very well on Saturday in a black gown 
with cream lace and chiffon. A gown of vivid 


yellow crepe was decidedly striking. Miss 


Houston of Niagara wore a pretty light silk in | 


salmon-pink, with faint ombre flowers. Miss 
\ugusta Robinson wore black satin, with chif- 
fon bodice and sleeves lined with white. Miss 
Brock wore a beautiful yellow-and-slate shot 
glace, with small yellow dots, exquisitely fitted 
Miss Amy Beatty wore a 
Mrs. Cosby was 


and most stylish. 
quiet gray tailor-made gown. 
cosily wrapped in a_ rich 
Mrs. Cattanach also wore a velvet cloak with 
jet and feather ruche, and a black gown and 
bonnet touched with pink. Mrs. Fraser, always 
a well-gowned visitor, wore a silver gray Sicili- 
enne, with a white chip walking hat banded 
with black velvet. Mrs Taylor wore a very 
pretty white silk, brocaded in narrow lines, and 
a smart white hat. Mrs. John Drynan wore 
tan crepon and a neat hat; Miss Drynan wore 
grass linen prettily embroidered in white. So 
much for Saturday’s turnout, so far as the 
ladies were concerned. As for the men, they 
turned me giddy with their vagaries in the 
necktie line. Such ties! such colors, and if you 
don’t watch out, how these new bow-ties jibe 
up on the slippery calendered linen band that 


velvet mantle. 


chokes you for sweet style’s sake, and get unto 
themselves curves unbecoming circumspect 
silken halters. A Hamilton man had on a 
Persian sort of a fancy in ties; red, green and 
vellow was this wonderful bow, and his hand 
kerchief was dark green witha Joseph’s coat 
sort of border. Though the weather was fine 
in Toronto it must have been raining in Liver 
pool, for Judge Morson and Colonel Otter had 
their trouser hems carefully turned inside out, 
a sure indication of wet weather in foreign 
parts. Among the visiting 

George Christie Gibbons of 
well known barrister, and Monsieur Albertini 
foreigner, 
compli 


men was Mr. 


London, the 


from Cobourg, a very handsome 
who paid the ladies extremely neat 
ments in French. Several good stories were 
told in quiet corners, and a roar of laughter 
here and there proclaimed the fact now and 
then. There are people who keep a selection 
of excellent yarns for Race week, whose mem- 
ory is revered by their amused friends for the 
balance of the year, The refreshment-room 
under the grand stand was well patronized, it 


being quite the correct thing for lucky 
pool winners to there squander their 


easily-acquired gold on the seductive cham 


pagne and the worthy lager, not to men 
tion the solids of all descriptions, which 
are charged for at the topmost notch. 


There are lots of gossipy remarks made on 
people at the races, and the lovers who sit in 
far corners, or the dame who takes more than 
one glass of champagne, or she who is neglected, 
ov she who is eagerly besieged by beaux, must 


ment, satire or envious insinuations from the 
watehful women who have their eyes open and 
their tongues well oiled. Lord love them ! 
What do they care whether their nasty nipping 


wore a) 


may interpret, the best of horses, and has won 
the Queen’s Plate so often successively that 
The 
vast crowd climbed for the cars, scrambled into 
the coaches, strolled leisurely to their carriages, 
or sought the stately precincts of the members’ 
and private cars. Some there were who walked, 
poor souls, (I nearly wrote soles), and many 
there were who whirled home on the speedy 
bike, till the grassy paddock, the fine course, 
the meadow and the huge grand stands were 


| noiseless, tenantless, and resting for the forty- 


Miss | 


little scandals bring a cloud over the day | 


for their vietims, who, between you and 
me and the weigh-seales, might just as well 
snap their fingers at them and let them gossip. 
Among the prominent patrollers on the lawn on 


Saturday I saw William Lount, Q.C., who looks 


eight hours before the holiday crowd again 
invested them. Captain and Miss Hendrie, 
Mr. and Mrs. David Walker, Mrs. Alfred 
Cameron, Mrs. Cecii Gibson, Mrs. Covert 
Moffatt and Miss May Walker, Mrs. and Miss 


whiskers for the | 





Crease, Mrs. Kenneth and Miss Stewart, Mrs. | 


H. D. P. and Miss Armstrong, Mrs. Moorhouse. 
Mrs. MacCullough and Mrs. Thomas, Mr. and 
Mrs. Davies, Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, the Misses 
Beatty, Mrs. and Miss King, Mrs. Staunton 
King, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Gooderham and 


Miss Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Lee, Miss 
Mabel Lee, Mr. and Mrs. Boisseau, Mrs. Andrew | Person of experience, 


Smith and the Misses Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 
Clinch, Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet and Miss 
Seymour, Mr. and Mrs. R. Fraser, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
K. Kerr, Major Greville Harston, Mrs. James 
Carruthers and the Misses Hafford of Pennsyl- 
vania, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harry Totten, Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell, Mr. 
George Hamilton, Mrs. and Miss Aileen Good- 
erham, Mr. and Mrs. Keble Merritt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lount, Mrs. Evelyn Denison and Mrs. 
Hornibrook, Mrs. Watkins, Mr. Melvin-Jones, 
Mr. S. H. Janes, the Misses Gunther, Miss 
Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. -Emilius 
Judge Morson, Mrs. Lyndhurst Ogden, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hugh Ryan, the Misses 
Signor Pier Delasco, Mr. and Mrs. A. O. 
Beardmore, Miss Beardmore, Mrs. Archibald, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Scott, Alderman and Miss 
Scott, Mr. and Miss Houston, Miss Cox, Mr. 


and Mrs. Bob Skinner, Mr. and Mrs. Tom 





Ryan, | 


Blackstock, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. and Mrs. | 


G. R. R. Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Tait 
of Montreal, Mr. Henry Osborne, Mr. Fred- 


erick Campbell, Mr. and Miss Mackay, Mr. and | 


Mrs. Austin, Dr. and Mrs. O'Reilly, Mr. and 
Miss Wilkie, Mr., Mrs. and Miss May, Dr. and 
Mrs. Charles Murray and Dr. Strange were a 
few of those present in the members’ enclosure. 


Mrs. G. E. Foster, wife of Hon. G. E. 
Foster, Minister of Finance, recently gave a 
large reception at her beautiful residence, 
Maplecroft, Ottawa, in honor of two of Ot- 
tawa’s latest brides, Mrs. (Rev.) R. E. Knowles 
and Mrs. Charles O'Connor. Refreshments 
were served in the conservatory and the house 
was beautifully decorated. The elite of Ottawa 
society were present, among the invited guests 
being Sir Charles and Lady Tupper, Sir James 
and Lady Grant, Sir Adolphe and Lady Caron, 
the aides-de-camp to His Excellency the Gov- 
ernor-General, Hon. John and Mrs. Costigan, 


and many others. 


Last Wednesday week being a perfect day, 
not too hot and just enough breeze to be plea 
Home given by the officers and 
Club at Glen- 


sant, the At 
members of the London Hunt 
more, the country club house, was in every way 
a decided The beautiful grounds 
looked most inviting and under the apple trees, 
heavy with their mass of white blossoms, tables 
were spread, covered with all delicious summer 
Everyone was there, 


success. 


refreshments, ices, ete. 
many riders besides the gallant huntsmen in 
their scarlet coats numbering over ascore. A 
particular feature was the Glenmore Bicycle 
Club, about fifty members on the silent steed, 
the menin their knickers and the ladies in 
their short full skirts, blouses and little coats, 
and the pretty colors of the club, purple and 


yellow, flying from all the handles being indeed | 


picturesque. Mrs. Gibbons and Mrs. Niven 
received under the trees, and everyone strolled 
about until the horn sounded. When the 
huntsmen mounted and followed the master of 
the hounds with the pack, the run was across 
country over hedge and stream, and the hunts- 
men, hounds and perfect country were well 
worthy of casting on canvas. Among those 
who followed in carriages were noticed: Mrs. 
George Harris, Miss MeLimont, Miss Mactie, 


| happy recipients of 


3ualdwin, | 


Mrs. Harley Brown, Miss Smith, Mrs, Ernest | 


Brown-Smith, Miss Richardson of Toronto, 
Mrs. Gibbons, Mrs. Niven, Miss Macbeth, Mrs. 
Beddome, Miss Edge, Miss McDonough, Mrs. 
Gunn, Mrs. Hyman, Miss Smart, Mrs. Carling, 


eh take her medicine in the shape of com- | Mrs. Meredith, Mrs. Labatt, Mrs. Seatcherd of 


Butfalo, Miss MeGivern, Mrs. Puddicombe, 


Mrs. Weld of Hamilton, and others, besides all 
the wheelers. Among the smart gowns I 
noticed: Mrs. Gibbons, white flowered silk 
and jet trimmings ; Mrs. Niven, blue-gray silk; 
Mrs. Ernest Smith, smart white silk with 
black net over-dress, white satin revers ; Miss 
Smith of Toronto, blue and fawn gown; Miss 
Richardson, tailor-made gown of a little check; 
Miss Macbeth, blue flowered silk ; Miss Macfie, 
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CLEANABLE 


REFRIGERATORS 


Have many points of superiority over all 
others. 


Among the most important of these is their patent 
removable ice box, whereby EVERY PART IS 
RENDERED EASILY ACCESSIBLE FOR CLEAN- 
ING, thus ensuring perfect purity at all times. 

This is a very valuable feature that cannot fail to 
commend itself at once to the judgment of every 


MeDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 





Restigouche Salmon 
Brook Trout 

Fresh [lackerel 
Halibut 

Fresh Lobsters 


and all other fresh fish in season, | 


wholesale and retail. 


SIMPSON’S 


Fish, Fruit, Vegetable, Grocery and Provision 
Warehouse, 


756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


Telephones 3445, 4239 





gray and black; Miss McDonough, green and 
blue; Mrs. Labatt, black and pink; Mrs. 
Harris, green velvet; Miss Edge, fawn and 
black ; Mrs. Beddome, blue tailor-made; Miss 
McLimont, brown and blue. Several members 
of the Detroit 
greatly enjoyed the run, agreeing with every- 
one that the At Home was a most fashionable 
and enjoyable event. Miss Harris and Miss 
Gartshore followed the hounds on horseback 
with the huntsmen. 


A very enjoyable birthday party assembled 
on Thursday, May 21, at the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs. FE. H. Woolley, 86 Clinton street, to 
celebrate the fifth anniversary of the birth of 
their twin daughters, Iris and Gladys, and 
many of the juvenile friends of the young 
couple were present to them many 
happy returns of the day, among whom were 
the following: Misses Celia Hickson, Mabel 
Kuhlman, May and Vera’ Evans, Frances 
Hutchins, May Carpenter, Reta Hall, Grace 
Whytock and Nina Spence, Masters Murray 
Hickson, Ivan Hutchins, Norton Kuhlman, 
Thomas Carpenter, Nellis Massey, Herbert 
Richards, Fred Beal, and many others. The 
older folks were well represented in the per- 
sons of Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Hickson, Mr. and 
Mrs. -}. H. Massey, Mr. and Mrs. N. V. Kuhl- 
man, Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Whiteraft, Miss Annie 
Spink of Toronto Junction, and Miss Smiley, 
Miss Armstrong and Miss Woolley of the 
Clinton street school Kindergarten staff were 
The young people had full pos 


wish 


also present. 


thoroughly enjoyed themselves 


garden and house games, whilst 


session and 
with both 
there was no lack of refreshments or music for 


alj. The Misses Iris and Gladys Woolley, in | 


whose honor the party was tendered, were the 
many presents 


gratulations, 


Mrs. Bendelari and Mrs. Keighley, with their | 


families, are now cosily settled for the summer 


at Keighlari, 322 Lake Shore road, Center 
Island. 


* 


Hunt Club were visitors and 


and con- 


DBLACIOUS. HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 


For Sale by allt 





NO MUSTY 


Pure Lime Juice 


Champagne Pints and Quarts 
Clarified Lemon Squash 
POPULAR AND BEST 





FLAVOR! 


STOWER'S 


Lime Juice Cordial 


Square Glass 
Stoppered Bottles 


HEALTHY AND REFRESHING 


he Principal Druegists and Grocers 


Throughout the Pominion. 











x By Special A ppointment 
“4 Caterers to His Excellency the 
% Governor-General. 

‘ 


from Webb’s are made for 


are unequalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 
We ship them by express to 
| all parts of the Dominion. Safe 
| | arrival guaranteed. 
Catalogue and price on appli- 
cation. | 


> The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 











Ladies 2 .% 


Gaze on! 
This! 


and then at your face. Notice 
if you have pimples, black- 
heads, eruptions, etc. If so, | 

-* Why have sucha skin when 
it may be entirely cured for 
$2.50? 


ACNETINE AND DERMO-NERVINE 


They will cure 








have cured the very worst cases. 
| you. Men who have had a pimpled face for years 
are now free from the trouble by using these prepara- | 


| tions. 
CLEAR THE SKIN | 


of that SUPERFLUOUS HAIR you have on your | 
lip, chin, neck and sides of the face vy having it per- | 
manently removed by ELECTROLYSIS, the only 
| cure endorsed by physicians. 

Send stamp for booklet, ** Health and Good Looks.” 


The Graham Institute 


Te}, 1858. 41 Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont. 








| ance 


{| 


people who want the best. They | | 


TYRRELL’S || | 








A 
4“ Svelte”’ 
) Waist 
is 
Charming 


and can be possessed by 
almost any lady wear- 
ing 



















4 The Contour Corset 






which is the surest aid 
to a graceful, stylish 
figure. 
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ONTOUR 
Leading modistes recommend the... 
IgA e 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TU RONTO 









ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 
Has bought an immense stock of the 
best quality Hair Switches, Bangs, 
etc., from the stock of the late W. 
H. GREEN, at 30c. on the dollar, 
cash, which stock we will sell at 
such figures that will make other 
hair dealers’ hair cur] until the entire 
stock bought at above price is dis- 
posed of. 

See prices in Switches. All cut 
hair, different sizes—75ec., $1, $1.50, 
$2, $2.50, $3 to $5. The nicest switch 
is sold at $5, 28 inches, all long hair, 
full size. Now isthe time for ladies 
to buy aswitch. You will never be 
able to buy again at such prices. 
Remember, we bought that stock at 
70 per cent. below the wholesale cost. 

Nine dozen of Summer Bangs, 
bought at 30c. on the §, will sell at 
74c., $1, $1.50 to $4. Ladies, give 
your own hair a rest and buy a 
pretty little Bang, which will save 
your hair, and also trouble and time. 

Do you want absolutely to wear 
your own hair? Then come and 
have it cut and curled in the new 
style—Marie Antoinette. 

Appointments for Hair Dressing, 
etc, Manicure, Face Massage. 


Armand’s Hair Store 
Tel. 2498 





Copperplate 


BOOK 


Invitations | 


Are justly considered the best. Nothing 


Wedding __ SHOP || 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 
TORONTO, Onr. 
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| more elegant can be obtained, and our 
| work (which is the best) being under 
our direction, is more quickly done and 
| with less expence than in such places as 
send their work to outside engravers. 


Please say probable 
quantity when ask- 
ing for samples and 
prices. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Fine Stationers 
I2King St.W.Toronto 








202 & 204 
King Street West 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 


Phone 12*6 BATHS 
REDUCTION iN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, 50c. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75e. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 









Remarkable Indifference 


is manifested by thousands of people with reference 
to the family milk supply. 

It is accepted from unknown quarters, through un 
known people without question, and regardless of 
conseg ucnces, 

The Alpine Dairy stands on one of the most public 
corners of the city and is open for your inspection at 
anytime. Drop in—examine their premises—observe 
their mode of handling and testing their milk, then 
you will become a customer, 


TELEPHONE), The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 ! 


for. Yonge and Isabella 





Time # 


Whose encroachments are as irresistible 
as the movements of the planets, has 
seen many changes in Toronto since 
Hooper’s drug store was established — 
just sixty-one years’ ago—and Hooper’s 
is still the principal drug store in To- 


ronto. 


It is a popular place for toilet luxuries 
and a pleasant place to wait while your 
prescription is being dispensed, for they 


know how to dispense at 


Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Combe have returned to | 


their home on Dundas street, after spending a 


most delightful winter in Southern California. 


(a 


‘Tf you were the only man in the world,” she 


said emphatically, “*I wouldn't have you.” 


**Oh, well,” he replied nonchalantly, “if I were 


the only man in the world, you couldn't get me. 
I'd hold out for a harem.”—-Chicago Post. 
*“*“Charley,” said young Mrs. Tocker, ‘you 
know I always try to keep posted so that I can 
talk with you intelligently.” ** Yes.” ‘* Well, 
I've been reading about horse-races.” ‘* You 
don’t say so!” ‘Yes, And I want to ask you 
one question: Do you pick out a short horse 


by measuring him from his feet upward, as they | 


measure a man, or do thev measure him hori- 
zontally ?”— Washington Star. 


HOOPER’S 


43 King Street West 





Bodega Cafe a4 
Grill Room 


Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Individual Dining Rooms for private parties. 


| notice, ALBERT WILLIAMS. 


ESTABLISHED | 
1870 


Catering for Banquets, Parties, Teas, ete., on short | 


Hair Goods 

Hair Dressing and 
Turkish Bath 
Emporium 


The Largest and Best in 
Canada 

When visiting TORONTO 
do not fail to call on us. We 
have an immense stock of 
human hair goods, and our 
prices will suit you. If you 
want something artistic and 
convenient in this line visit 
us. Our hairdressing parlors 
are complete in every respect 

all on ground floor. 


TURKISH 
BATHS 


Entarged and Kemodeled, 
Steam Heated = Latest and 
best equipped in the Do 


minion. Ladies Tuesday 
and Friday mornings and 
Thursday all day. Gentle 


men Every day and all 
night, excepting during 
ladies’ hours. Excellent ac 


{ 


ous 


commodation for night bath 
) y crs. 
( Lady’s bath and hair 
dress, 


Gent's day bath. 
Bet ween six and ten 








in the manner of 
wearing the hair 
constitutes style 





Many ladies 
make great 
blunders in ar- 
ranging their 


hair in certain 
Ways simply be- 
cause others do 
it. Style in re- 
gard to the hair 
does not enforce 
one set pattern: 
Variations must 
be made to suit 
the color of the 


hair, counte 
nagce, the fig- 
ur and the 
method of dress, 
If you wish to 


have this prin- 
cipal thoroughly 
exemplified ... 
: make a visit to 
the show rooms of The Dorenwend Co., Ltd.—there 
you will see coiffures, back and front, in hundreds of 
patterns. The demand for switches, cotls, &c., is 
steadily increasing. The ones selling best are those 
at $3.50, % and $7. Better value was never offered 
by anyone in the business. 2 

We are also selling a lot of fine Frontpieces in 
wavy, curly and pompadour styles, They are very 
becoming when properly adjusted. Can be had at 
$3, $4. 85, $6 and $7. Set your mind at rest about 
quality—we use only the very best hair procurable. 
If you cannot call, drop us a card—we will send 

| illustrations, &c. 


THE DORENWEND CO., Ltp. 


103 & 105 Yonge St., Toronto 








Just Arrived 


Another consignment of the 


| s 

| «Famous Merchant Cigar 
This is positively 

A 10C. HAVANA ‘can aT 60. STRAIGHT 


and is becoming more popular every day. 
Sold only at 


| 
R. A. FLETCHER’S 


MERCHANT CIGAR STORE 


18 KING ST, EAST, TORONTO 
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OLOLOLO LO TSIOLOTO SIO LOS IOO LOS OOOO OOK **Hol’ ona minnet,” Peter Witheby was cry- 
MJ : : : 
OO:. | ing to the major, as the latter, full of import- 


ance and dignity of his position as protector of 





4 

. me . . . 
fw AN« INDIANA wt CAMPAIGN | Muatewvills peced forward swittye The vet 
4 t : 
5% »< | eran already felt upon his brow a wreath 
BS mc : 
BY STEPHEN CRANE . % | formed of the flowers of gratitude, and as he 
x Author of “The Red Badge of Courage. "3s | strode he was absorbed in planning a calm and 
<& | 2 ° : 6“ , 

® | self-c . ome 
% (Copyright, 1896, by Bacheller, Johnson & Bacheller.} "% | Se If-contained manner of wearing it. Hol’ on 
% ee a | a minnet,” piped old Peter in the rear. ° 
+ SalSlelelelsieisi sy "el elélel ele! WSTSTSTSTS loll Slolel slsleleielsjelelelsjele sees? 36 34 ‘ “a a 
ENE EES sis ae | At last the major, aroused from his dream of 


When the able-bodied citizens of the village | exasperating interrogations through ova 
formed a company and marched away to the | to the major’s ears. ‘‘What? No! Yes! 

war, Maj. Tom Boldin assumed in a manner | How ad’ I know?” the maddened veteran 
the burden of the village cares. E verybody ran | snarled as he struggled with his friends. ‘‘ No! 
to him when they felt obliged to discuss their; Yes! What? How in thunder da’ I know?” 
The sorrows of the town were dragged | Upon the steps of the tavern the landlady sat, 
His little bench at the sunny side | weeping forlornly. 
of Migglesville tavern became a sort of an open At last the major burst through the crowd 
court where people came to speak resentfully | and went to the roadway. There, as they all 
of their grievances. He accepted his position streamed after him, he turned and faced them. 
and struggled manfully under the load. It | ‘*Now, look a-here, I don’t know any more 
behooved him as a man who had seen the sky | about this than you do,” he told them forcibly. 
red over the quaint, low cities of Mexico and | “ All that J know is that there’s a rebel over in 
the compact northern bayonets gleaming on | Smith's woods, an’ all! I know is that I'm a-goin’ 
the narrow roads. after ‘im.” 

One warm summer day the major sat asleep | “ But hol’ on a minnet,” said old Peter. 
on his little bench. There was a lull in the | ‘‘ How do yeh know he's a rebel ?” 
tempest of discussion w hich usually enveloped ‘I know he is,” cried the major. ‘‘ Don't yeh 
him. His cane, by use of which he could make | think I know what a rebel is?” 
the most tremendous and impressive gestures, Then, with a gesture of disdain at the bab- 
reposed beside him. His hat lay upon the | bling crowd, he marched determinedly away, 
bench. and his old bald head had swung far | his rifle held in the hollow of hisarm. At this 
forward until his nose actually touched the heroic moment a new clamor arose, half 
first button of his waistcoat. admiration, half dismay. Old Peter hobbled 

The sparrows wrangled desperately in the | after the major, continually repeating, “ Hol’ 
road, defying perspiration. Once a team went | on a minnet.” 
jangling and creaking past, raising a yellow The little boy who had given the alarm was 
blur of dust before the soft tones of the field | the center of a throng of lads who gazed with 


affairs. 
before him. 


and sky. In the long grass of the meadow 
across the road the insects chirped and clacked 
eternally. 

Suddenly a frowzy-headed boy appeared in 
the roatiway, his bare feet pattering rapidly. 
He was extremely excited. He gave a shrill 
whoop as he discovered the sleeping major and 
rushed toward him. He created a terrific panic 
among some chickens who had been scratching 
intently near the major’s feet. They clamored 
in an insanity of fear, and rushed hither and 
thither seeking a way of escape, whereas in 
reality all ways lay plainly open to them. 

This tumult caused the major to arouse 
with a sudden little jump of amazement and 
apprehension. He rubbed his eyes and gazed 
about him. Meanwhile, some clever chicken 
had discovered a passage to safety and led the 
flock into the garden, where they squawked in 
sustained alarm. 

Panting from his run and choked with terror, 
the little boy stood before the major, struggling 
with a tale that was ever upon the tip of his 
tongue. 

* Major—now—major 

The old man, roused from a delicious slumber, 
**Come, 





glared impatiently at the little boy. 
come! What's th’ matter with yeh?” he de- 
**What's th’ matter? Don’t stand 


* All 1 knows is, that Pm agoiw after *im.” 


manded. 
there shaking. Speak up.” 

‘Lot's is th’ matter,” the little boy shouted 
valiantly, with a courage born of the importance 
* My ma’s chickens ‘uz all stole an’ 


envy and awe, discovering in him a new 
quality. He held forth to them eloquently. 
The women stared after the figure of the major 
and old Peter, his pursuer. Jerozel Bronson, a 
half-witted lad who comprehended nothing 
save an occasional genial word, leaned against 
the fence and grinned likea skull. The major 
and the pursuer passed out of view around the 
turn in the road where the great maples lazily 
shook at the dust that lay on their leaves. 

For a moment the little group of women 
listened intently as if they expected to heara 
sudden shot and cries from the distance. They 
looked at each other, their lips a little way 


of his tale. 
now-—he’s over in th’ woods.” 
‘Who is? Who is over in the woods? Go 
ahead.” 
‘Now th’ rebel is!” 
‘What ?” roared the major. 


- t aA Ee whe: > apart. The trees sighed softly in the heat of 

Pr “ { : Ce the summer sun. The insects in the meadow 

wu -% 3 $ sk i continued their monotonous humming, and, 

=. Vs —_ ‘4 somewhere, a hen had been stricken with fear 

iy A and was cackling loudly. 

~ » ae. Finally Mrs. Goodwin said, ‘* Well, I'm goin’ 

8 x ‘ J up to th’ turn’a th’ road, anyhow.” Mrs. Wil- 
ay\" tos a aa lets and Mrs. Joe Peterson, her 


— ee as particular 

' > \ . AA we a friends, cried out at this temerity, but she said, 
Yee. es “Well, [im goin’, anyhow.” 

4 She called Bronson. ‘‘Come on, Jerozel. 

You're a man, an’ if he should chase us, why, 


He gave a shrill whoop you mus’ pitch inteh ‘im. Hey?” 


Bronson always obeyed everybody. He 
; grinned an assent and went with her down 
Ch’ rebel,” cried the little boy, with the last the road. 
P ht — : 
of his breath. A little boy attempted to follow them, but a 


fhe major pounced from his bench in tem- | shrill scream from his mother made him halt. 


pestuous excitement. He The remaining women stood motionless, their 


seized the little boy 
by the collar and gave him a great jerk. eyes fixed upon Mrs. Goodwin and Jerozel. 


‘Where? aAre yeh sure?) Who saw ‘im? How | Then at last one gave a laugh of triumph at 





long ago? Where is he now? Did you see’im?” | her conquest of caution and fear and cried: 
The little boy, frightened at the major’s fury, | ** Well, I'm goin’ too.” 
began t Xt moment he managed to Another instantly said: ‘“*So am I.” There 
st el H ww he’s in the woods. I | began a general movement. Some of the little 
saw ‘im. He looks uglier’n anythin’.” boys had already ventured a hundred feet away 
The major released his hold upon the boy, | from the main body, and at this unanimous 
und, pausing fora time, indulged in a glorious | advance they spread out ahead in little groups. 
dream. hen he said: “By thunder! we'll | Some recounted terrible stories of rebel fero 
ketch th’ cuss You wait here,” he told the city. Their eyes were large with excitement. 
boy, ‘an’ don’t say a word t’ anybody. Do yeh | The whole thing with its possible dangers had 
hear? for them a delicious element. Johnnie Peter 
The hoy, still weeping, nodded, and the major | son, who could whip any boy present, explained 


hurriedly entered the inn. He took down from! what he would do in case the enemy should 


y 1 vy Iz x j y . “1 
its pegs an awkward, smooth-bore rifle and happen to pounce out at him. 


carefully examined the enormous percussion The familiar scene suddenly assumed a new 
cap that was titted over the nipple. Mistrust aspect. The field of corn which met the road 
ing the cap, he removed it and replaced it with upon the left was no longer a mere field of 
anew one. He scrutinized the gun keenly, as corn. It was a darkly mystic place whose 


if he could Ride in this manner of the condi- recesses could contain all manner of dangers, 
tion of the load. All his movements were de- The long green leaves, waving 
liberate and deadly. 
When he arrived upon the porch of the | of the insects there were now omens, threats. 
tavern he beheld the yard filled with people. There was a warning in the enamel blue of 
Peter Witheby, sooty-faced and grinning, was ; the sky, in the stretch of yellow road, in the 


‘ Well?” 


in the breeze, 


rustled from the passing of men. In the song 


in the van. He looked at the major. 


very atmosphere. Above the tops of the corn 
loomed the distant foliage of Smith's woods, 
curtaining the silent action of a tragedy whose 
horrors they imagined. 


The women and the little boys came to a halt, 


he said. 
* Well?” returned the major, bridling, 
* Well, what's ‘che got?” said old Peter. 
‘Got?’ Got a rebel over in th’ woods,” 
roared the major. 

At this sentence the women and boys, who scape. 
had gathered eagerly about him, gave vent to “Mrs. Goodwin suddenly said, “I'm goin 
startled cries. The women had come from ad- | back.” The others, who all wished to return, 
jacent houses, but the little boys represented | cried at once disdainfully : 
the entire village. They had miraculously ; 
heard the tirst whisper of rumor, and they per 


They waited silently. 


‘** Well, go back, if yeh want to.” 
A cricket at the roadside exploded suddenly 
formed wonders in getting to the spot. They | in his shrill song and a woman who had been 
clustered around the important figure of the standing near shrieked in startled terror. An 
major and gazed in silent awe. The women, | electric movement went through the group of 
however, burst forth. At the word ‘ rebel,” | women. They jumped and gave vent to sud- | 
which represented to them all terrible things, | den sereams. With the. fear still upon their 
they deluged the major with questions which agitated faces, they turned to berate the one | 
were obviously unanswerable. 
He shook them off with violent impatience. | are, Sallie. Why, it took my breath awav. | 
Meanwhile, Peter Witheby was trying to force | Goodness sakes, don't holler like that again.” 


overwhelmed by the impressiveness of the land- | ‘ 


who had shrieked. ‘ My, what a goose you | goin’ in after ‘im, why don't yeh go in after 
‘im?” 


triumph, turned about wrathfully. ‘ Well, 
what?” 

** Now, look a-here,” said Peter. 
| goin’ t’ do?” 

The major, with a gesture of supreme exas- 
peration, wheeled again and went on. When 

| he arrived at the cornfield he halted and waited 
for Peter. He had suddenly felt that indetin- 
able menace in the landscape. 

** Well?” demanded Peter, panting. 

The major’s eyes wavered a trifle. ‘‘ Well,” 

| he repeated. ‘‘ Well, I'm goin’ in there an’ 
bring out that there rebel.” 

They both paused and studied the gently 
swaying masses of corn, and behind them the 
looming woods, sinister with possible secrets. 

“Well.” said old Peter. 

The major moved uneasily and put his hand 
to his brow. Peter waited in obvious expecta- 

| tion. 

The major crossed through the grass at the 
roadside and climbed the fence. He put both 
legs over the top-most rail and then sat perched 
there, facing the woods. Once he turned his 

| head and asked: ‘‘ What?” 

* [ hain’t said anythin’,” answered Peter. 


““What'che 


The major clambered down from the fence | 
and went slowly into the corn, his gun held in | 


readiness. Peter stood in the road. 


Presently the major returned and said, in a | 


cautious whisper : 
come a-runnin’, will yeh?” 


‘““Tf yeh hear anythin’, you | 


“Well, [hain’t got no gun nor nuthin’,” said | 
Peter, in the same low tone; *‘ what good ‘ud I 


do?” 

“Well, yeh might come along with me an’ 
watch,” said the major. ‘ Four eyes is better'n 
two.” 

“Tf I had a gun——” began Peter 

“Oh, yeh don’t needa no gun, interrupted 
the major, waving his hand. ‘ All I'm afraid 
of is that I won't find ‘im. My eyes ain’t so 
good as they was.’ 

“Well 7 

**Come along,” whispered the major. 
hain’t afraid, are yeh?” 

**No, but 

** Well, come along, then. What's th’ matter 
with yeh?” 

Peter climbed the fence. 
top rail and took a prolonged stare at the in- 
scrutable woods. When he joined the major 
in the cornfield, he said, with a touch of anger: 

“Well, you got the gun. Remember that. 
If he comes for me, I hain’t got a blame thing.” 

“Shucks,” answered the major. ‘‘ He hain’t 
a-goin’ t’ come for yeh.” 

The two then began a wary journey through 
the corn. One by one the long aisles between 
the rows appeared as they glanced along each 
of them. It seemed as if some gruesome thing 
had just previously vacated it. Old Peter 
halted once and w hispe sred, ‘‘ Say, look a-here, 


“Yeh 


He paused on the 


supposin’—-supposin’ 

** Supposin’ what ?” demanded the major. 

** Supposin’ * said Peter. ** Well, remem- 
ber you got th’ gun an’ I hain’t got anythin’.” 

‘Thunder!” said the major. 

When they got to where the stalks were very 
short because of the shade cast by the trees 
of the wood, they halted again. The leaves 
were gently swishing in the breeze. Before 
them stretched the ‘mystic green wall of the 
forest, and there seemed to be in it eyes which 
followed each of their movements. 

Peter at last said: ‘“‘I don’t believe there’s 
anybody in there.” 

“Yes, there is, too,” 
bet anythin’ he’s in there.” 

‘How d’ yeh know?” asked Peter. 
he ain't within a mile o’ here.” 

The major suddenly egae ulated: ‘‘ Listen! 

They bent forward, scarce breathing, their | 
mouths agape, their eyes glinting. Finally 
the major turned his head. ‘ Did yeh hear 
that ?” he said hoarsely. 

“No,” said Peter in a low voice. 
Was it?” 

The major listened for amoment. Then he 
turned again. ‘‘I thought I heered somebody 
holler,” he explained cautiously. 

They both bent forward and listened once 


said the major. “Tl 


“Til bet 


“What 





Once he turned his head and asked : ** What?” 


more, Peter in the intentness of his attitude 
lost his balance and was obliged to lift his foot 
hastily and with noise.  ‘ Sssh,” 
major. 

After a minute Peter spoke quite loudly. 
‘Oh, shucks, I don't believe yeh heered any- 


hissed the 


thin’. 

The major made a frantic downward gesture 
with his hand. ‘‘Shet up, will yeh!” he said in 
an angry undertone. 

Peter became silent for a moment, but pre- 
sently he said again: “Oh, yeh didn’t hear 
anythin’.” 

The major turned to glare at his companion 
in despair and wrath. 

“What's th’ matter with yeh? Can't yeh 
shet up?” | 

“Oh, this here hain’t no use. 





If you're 


“Well, gimme time,“can’t yeh?” said the 


| 
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major, in a growl. And as if to add more to 
this reproach he climbed the fence that com- 
passed the woods, looking resentfully back at | 
his companion. 

‘* Well,” said-Peter, when the major paused. 

The major stepped down upon the thick 
carpet of brown leaves that stretched under 
the trees. He turned then to whisper: ‘‘ You 
wait here, will yeh?” His face was red with 
determination. 

** Well, hol’ on a minnet,” said Peter. ‘‘ You 
—I—we'd better——” | 

** No,” said the major. ‘‘ You wait here.” | 
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He went stealthily into the thickets. Peter 
watched him until he grew to be a vague, slow- | 
moving shadow. From time to time he could 
hear the leaves crackle and twigs snap under | 
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. . | 
| down the road, accompanied by a retinue of | 


‘im. I'll send somebody else next time.’ 


| phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 


the major’s awkward tread. Peter, intent, 
breathless, waited for the peal of sudden tra- | 


Mary had a little lamb, 
It lived on beans and chaff, 
And every time it wagged its tail 
She took its photograph 
WITH 


—___—___— - A 





He was bounding at a qreat speed. 


gedy. Finally the woods grew silent in a POCKET 
solemn and impressive hush that caused Peter 
to feel the thumping of his heart. He began to 
look about him to make sure that nothing 

should spring upon him from the sombre FRED A. MULHOLLAND & G0, 
shadows. Hescrutinized this cool gloom before 
him and at times he thought he could perceive 
the moving of swift, silent shapes. He con- 


cluded that he had better go back and try to | 161 Bay Street ” = 


muster some assistance to the major. 


KODAK, 
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As Peter came through the corn, the women 
n the road caught sight of the glittering figure 
and screamed. Many of them began to run. 
The little boys, with all their valor, scurried 
éway in clouds. Mrs. Joe Peterson, however, 


Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME $ IRELAND 


| Has removed from the Confederation Life Buildings 


to 
cast a glance over her shoulders as she, with 
her skirts gathered up, was running as best 174 JARVIS STREET 
' (Just above Shuter) 


she could. She instantly stopped and, in tones 
oi deepest scorn, called out to the others, 
“Why, it’s o’ny Pete Witheby.” They came 
faltering back then, those who had_ been ; 
naturally swiftest in the race avoiding the eyes 
of those whose limbs had enabled them to flee | © 
only a short distance. | 
Peter came rapidly, appreciating the glances 


of vivid interest in the eyes of the women. To | IT MUST 
their lightning-like questions, which hit all Spiteri 
sides of the episode, he opposed a new tran- 
quillity gained from his sudden ascent in im- 
portanee. He made no answer to their clamor. 
When he had reached the top of the fence he 
called out commandingly, ** Here you, Johnnie, 
you and George, run an’ git my gun. It’s | 
hang n’ on th’ pegs over th’ bench in th’ shop.” 
At this terrible sentence, a shuddering cry 
broke from the women. The boys named sped | 


Where she will be pleased to welcome all her old 
friends and patrons. 

Madame is now giving her entire new treatment 
of the hair, which restores falling hair and positively 
cures baldness. 174 Jarvis Street 
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envious companions. 

Peter swung his legs over the rail and faced 
the woods again. He twisted his head once to | 
say: ‘‘Keep still, can’t yeh? Quit scufflin’ | 
aroun’.’ ‘They could see by his manner that LAGAVULIN ‘* Selected.’’ 

| 
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The little boys who had gone after the gun | PHILIP TODD 
came pattering along hurriedly, the weapon | Agent for Ontario, 
borne in the midst of them. Each was anxious | Telephone 155 38 Colborne St., loronto 
to share in the honor. The one who had been | 
delegated to bring it was bullying and direc ‘ting | 
his comrades. 

Peter said, ““Sssh!” He took the gun ana | 
poised it in readiness to sweep the cornfield. 
He scowled at the boys and whispered angrily : 

‘“* Why didn’t yeh bring th’ powder-horn an’ th’ FRUTTI 
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thing with th’ bullets in? I told yeh t’ bring See book coupons inside of wrappers. 
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** Yehdidn't tellus,” cried the two boys shrilly. 
“Sssh! Quit yeh noise,” said Peter, with a | 
violent gesture. | 


However, this reproof enabled other boys to | Rough on Rain 
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recoxer that peace of mind which they had lost 
when seeing their friends loaded with honors. 

The women had cautiously approached the 
fence and, from time to time, whispered fever- 
ish questions; but Peter repulsed them sav- 
agely, with an air of being infinitely bothered 
by their interference in his intent watch. They 
were forced to listen again in silence to the 
weird and prophetic chanting of the insects 


and the mystic silken rustling of the corn. 


At last the thud of hurrying feet in the soft 
soil of the field came to their ears. A dark 
form sped towards them. <A wave of a mighty 
fear swept over the group, and the screams of 
the women came hoarsely from their choked 
throats. Peter swung madly from his perch 


and turned to use the fence as a rampart. 
But it was the major. 
and his eyes were glaring. 


body. 


yell, some distance away. 
ony ol’ Milt’ Jacoby!” 


When he arrived at the top of the fence, he | 


paused and mopped his brow. 


“What?” they thundered, in an agony of 


sudden unreasoning disappointment. 


Mrs. Joe Peterson, who was a distant con- 
nection of Milton Jacoby, thought to forestall | 
any damage to her social position by saying at | 


once disdainfully ; ‘* Drunk, I s’pose!” 


“Yep,” said the major, still on the fence, and 
mopped his brow. ‘“‘ Drunk as a fool. Thunder, 
I was surprised. I—I—thought it was a rebel, | 


sure.” 


The thoughts of all these women wavered for 
atime. They were at a loss for precise expres- 
At last, however, they 
hurled this one superior sentence at the major: 


sion of their emotion. 


‘Well, yeh might have known.” 
[THE END.] 





A Fable of Dogs. 


A proud man, accompanied by an affectionate 
eollie dog. was walking along a path in High 
Park, when he heard sundry cries and groans 
and the ripping of cloth, arising from a hollow 
He followed the sounds and found a 
Dago being chewed by a bear, which it had been 


near by. 


his wont to show in the streets. 
**Help, help!” cried the victim. 
“Tt serves you right,” said the proud man. 


“Do you think I'd let my dog chew me like 


that?” ‘ 

‘But this ain't a dog,” screamed the Dago as 
the bear bit offhisotherarm. ‘This is a bear.” 

“Don't tell me,” retorted the proud man. 
“Dogs are dogs. [know a dog when I see one, 
and if I were in your place [d make that brute 
doasI told him or I'd know the reason why. 
Here, Jack, lie down and roll over. There,” he 
siid, as the collie obeyed the command, ‘see 
how I have trained mine.” 

But, alas! by this time the Dago couldn’t bear 
to look. If he was ever to see anything again 
it would be through the bear's eyes. 

MORAL: 

A wife who has a dutiful husband should not 
boast of what she would doif she had Mrs. So- 
and-so’s hushand, because, as all four-footed 
animals are not dogs, and as all dogs are not 
collies, neither are all men of one kind and 
character. Mack. 


Royal Horse Play. 





WILL not, perhaps, be news to some 
people that the German Emperor is very 
fond of a joke. This has always beena 
strong feature in his character. On one 

oceasion, about a year after he ascended the 
throne, his right hand was seriously injured 
during the rough horseplay that takes place 
every New Year's eve in the streets of Berlin. 

On that night no citizen ventures to appear 
upon any public thoroughfare wearing a tall 
hat. The students have from time immemorial 
had a sort of unwritten right to bonnet any 
civilian thus arrayed by smashing his hat with 
a sharp biow of the fist upon its crown. 

The Kaiser, who had always joined in this 
form of sport before his succession to the crowi, 
onthe first New Year's eve that followed the 
death of his lamented father, walked out with 
the collar of his coat well turned up and a fur 
cap drawn down over his eyes so as to conceal 
his identity. 

He soon had several badly wrecked hats to 
his credit. He then encountered an elderly 
citizen of portly figure and benevolent de- 
meanor, whose looks, however, belied his char- 
acter. He had been bonneted in previous 
years, and was resolved toteach his tormentors 
a lesson. So he had made a sort of leather 
skull-eap, thick in texture and studded with 
long, sharp nails. 

So when the Emperor brought down his fist 
with all his might on the inoffensive-looking 
tall hat, his hand was pierced in many places 
by the nails and covered with blood, the in- 
juries at one time threatening lock-jaw. The 
citizen was arrested and imprisoned pending 
a decision as to whether he should be prose- 
cuted on a charge of lese majeste. He was, 
however, released. 

No Royalty is more fond of practical joking 
than the Prince of Wales. In times gone by 
his favorite butt used to be his private secre- 
tary, Sir Francis Knollys, and almost innumer- 
able are the number of hoaxes which he has 
heen called upon to endure with good humor 
and equanimity. But one day the laugh was 
on the side of Sir Francis. Among the Prince's 
friends was a Capt. Middleton, whose favorite 
trick used to be to approach from behind some 
unsuspecting man, seize his coat tails, and 
wrench them apart in such a manner as to 
split the garment up the back. 

At Sandringham Sir Francis took pains to 
offer himself as a victim and butt for the cap- 
tain. When the men retired to the smoking- 
room after the Princess and the ladies were | 
gone, he took up his place in front of the fire, 
bent his head toward the mantelpiece, and 
appeared entirely lost in thought. 

His attitude was too inviting not to appeal to | 
the jocular instinct of Capt. Middleton, who, 
after asking the Prince's permission to leave | 
the card table for a moment, crept up softly to | 

| 


Sir Francis, suddenly seized hold of the tails of 
his dress coat, and with a sudden jerk tore it 
apart from waist to collar. ve a 
Unlike most of the captain’s victims, Sir 
Francis took the matter in exceedingly good 
spirit. Indeed, he laughed and appeared greatly 


His face was inflamed 
He clutched his | 
rifle by the middle and swung it wildly. He 

was bounding at a great speed for his fat, short | 


“Tt’s all right! it’s all right,” he began to 
“Tt’s all right. It’s | 





He—Any day but June 22nd. 





| to enjoy the fun. Somewhat astonished and 
disappointed by the result of the little trick, 
the Prince enquired how it was that Sir 
| Francis had treated the matter with such in- 


difference. 


“That is very easy to explain, sir,” was the | 
“When I came downstairs just now to | th 
the smoking-room, I took the precaution of | 
going into Capt. Middleton's room and putting 


reply. 


on one of his dress coats, which happened to be 
lying on his bed. 





Then and Now. 
Glasgow Weekly Mail. 

It is seldom that a quotation from an old 
speech is so absolutely apropos as this froma 
speech of Lord Salisbury’s on October 17, 1873. 
The occasion was a Conservative banquet at 
Hertford. Lord Salisbury was taunting the 
Ministry of that time with its heroic measures. 
But he added: ‘‘Far be it from me to accuse 
them of heroism, They keep their heroism to 
the home office. They don't let it transgress 
the threshold of the foreign office. They offer 
tousa remarkable instance of Christian meek- 
ness which turns the left cheek to Russia, and 
America, and demands the uttermost farthing 
of Ashantei.” Since 1873 Lord Salisbury has 
made progress in Christian humility. 

tsrtiileanlanallibindiis acts sn 

A man at Millbrook has had a horse for thirty 
years, but last week he procured a_ bieyele, 
whereupon the horse promptly lay down and 
died. 

She (on the avenue)—There goes a bicycle all 
ina heap. He—Well, I guess you'll find there's 
a woman at the bottom of it.— Yonkers States- 
emit. 

“Well, Pat, have you learned to ride your 
bicycle yet?” ‘“Sorraa bit, sor. Sure, Oi can't 
aven balance mesilf standin’ still, let alone 
roidin’.”—Livse. 

Customer—I want a book on Time and 
Eternity. New Clerk 
titles) Sorry, madam, but our 
strictly cash. 


terms are 


“The best preventive for seasickness,” says | 


the Manayunk Philosopher, ‘is to climb a tall 
tree and stay there till the voyage is over. 
Philadelphia Record, 


“That is a very tine attitude,” said the dog | 


to the indignant cat; “but it doesn’t deceive 
me fora minute. You never rode a bicycle in 
your life.” —Jndianapolis Journal, 


“Oh, dear,” said the girl with the X-ray | 
glance, as she looked at her bashful lover; | 


*here’s Jack come again to-night and not 
brought his backbone with him.”— Bazar. 


** Jorkins, have you everything now that you 
will need for your fishing trip?” asked Mrs. 
Jorkins solicitously. ** Not by a jug full,” said 
Jorkins, to the good woman's astonishment. 
Detroit Free Press. 

Mrs. Bingo —I think if you are looking for a 
good servant, the one I have at preseut would 
like the place. Mrs. Von Blumer-—Won't she 
stay with you?) ‘No; she complains that she 
has too much silver to clean.” 


“You have an immense amount of hay,” 
observed the visitor at the Clover Meadow 
Farm. ‘“* Ya-as,” said Farmer Redneck, ** but 
there ain't a dang thing t’ feed it to but 
Judge. 


bicycles.” 


Agent—Can't I put a burglar-alarm in your 
house? Lady—No, we don’t need it. Agent 
But Lady—No, I mean it. The family 


across the street watches the place so closely 
that even a burglar couldn't get in without 
being seen !—Chicago Tribune. 


Minnie—Did you hear of Maud Edith’s won- 
derful presence of mind? Mamie—Dear me, 
no. What was the occasion? Minnie—W hy, 
when her wheel began to run away downhill, 
she pulled back on the handle-bars and 


screained “whoa” as loud as she could, 


' Indianapolis Journal 


They were discussing the new boarder. so Ile 
slips in and out of the house so quietly,” said 
the grass-widow boarder, ‘that I think he 
must have been a married man once. Maybe 
it is that,” said Mrs. Hasheroft, as a troubled 
look came over her face, “and maybe he is in 
the habit of getting behind with his board.”— 
Indianapolis Journal. 


Mr. Billus (looking over the household ex- 
pense account)—Maria, what does this item ot 
twenty-five dollars for ‘*church expenses early 
in April mean? I have no recollection of pay- 
ing out any such sum for the support of the 
chureh this month. Mrs. Billus—That was , 
what my Easter bonnet cost. and I think you're | 
as mean as you can be!—( Aicago Tribune. 

EEE 


Gone for Liquor. 


Look in at a pawnbroker'’s window and try to 
fit a history to the various articles there dis- 
played. A strange assortment. From the old 
family signet ring of the Lroken gentleman, to 
the well used hammer of the once skilful and 
industrious artizan : gone to supply the crav- 
ing of the victim of the drink disease. | This | 
dread disease is no respecter of persons, Clergy- 
men lose their gowns, doctors their a ate ae 
wealthy merchants their business, Jaboring 
men their work. It spares none, Yet all alike 
may be permanently cured of the disease and 
freed from the curse by scientific treatment at 
Lakehurst Sanitarium. Send for full particu- 
lars concerning the drink disease aud its treat- 
ment, to the Manager, Lakehurst Sanitarium, 


Oakville, Ont. 





rORONTO 


The Longest Day in the Year. 


She—When shall we invite mother to spend the day ? 


(unacquainted with | 





Superstitions About Cats. 

| Throwing a cat overboard from a ship will 

cause a cyclone. 
| his grave in a howling storm. 
If the family cat lies with its back to the fire 
ere will be a squall. 
If a cat licks herself against the grain take 
your mackintosh with you. 

If a cat washes herself calmly and smoothly 
the weather will be fair. 

Bad luck will follow if a black cat crosses 
your path, for the devil prowls about, especially 
at night, in the guise of a black cat. 

To dream of a black cat at Christmas time in 
Germany is an omen of alarming illness. 

In Ireland the cat must not be taken to the 
new house by a moving family, especially if 
water has to be crossed. 

If a cat sneezes three times, the whole family 
will soon suffer from influenza. 

In Thibet any person who kills a cat, acci- 
dentally or otherwise, will have the sins of the 
cat transferred to him. 


= 


The Very Man. 

*T see,” said the First Bookkeeper, “that Sir 
Charies Tupper is still looking for a strong man 
from Ontario.” 

“Well,” said the Second Bookkeeper, ‘** why 
doesn’t he engage Sandow for a month? He 
can carry a horse—even «a Cumberland horse.” 








The Ido! and the Ass, 
Life. 

An ass felt it his duty to destroy superstition, 
so he went up to the brass idol in the market- 
place and gave it a vigorous kick. 

A dog came to him as he lay groaning on the 
ground, nursing his broken leg, and said: 
‘Well, did you prove anything?” 

** Nothing,” said the other. ‘* Except that I 


|. am an ass.” 





isicataaaiiasias 
Thoroughly Equipped. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Mrs. Parvie-New 
colleze you are not 
training. 

Her Son—By no means, mother. I devote 





> 


I trust, Reginald, that at 
nezlecting your social 


two or three hours a day to the Marquis of 
Queensbury’'s rules, 


Mrs. Parvie-New—I'm so-o-0 glad ! 





A Graduate of Toronto University Says: 

“My children have been treated with Scott's 
Emulsion trom their earliest years! Our phy- 
sician first recommended it, and now when- 
ever achild takes cold my wife immediately 
resorts to this remedy, which always effects a 
cure, 


A person who despises cats will be carried to 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 





“Why is a doctor never sea-sick?” ‘ Because 


| he is accustomed to see sickness!” 


Little Boy—The preacher says there is no 
| Marryin’ in heaven. Little Girl—Of course not. 
There wouldn't be enough men to go ‘round.— 


La Crosse Argus. 


| 
| “But why do you not print a card and deny 
the accusation ?” enquired the politician’s wife. 
| “Deny it?” howled the politician, “and then 
have them prove it? No, I will treat it with 


| contempt.”—V. Y. Truth. 


| Gladys—Maggie’s neck is certainly beautiful, | 
| but I don't think she ought to show so much of 

it, do you? Frank (her cousin)—Well, you see, 
she has neither face, figure, nor money ; it’s 


simply a case of neck or nothing with her. 


He (passionately)—There is nothing I would 
I will climb the Matterhorn. 
I will face the tiger in the jungle. I She 

Say no more, George. Go face the tiger in 
the jungle for me, and when you get back I'l) 
Harper's Bazar. 


not do for you. 


let you take me tothe opera. 


‘Twas at the battle of Copenhagen, and after 
the order ‘Clear for action” had been given, 
an officer discovered an Irish sailor on his 
“What the deuce are you 
‘*Shure 

Oi'm praying that the bullets may go the same 
| way as the prize-money,” was the reply. ‘‘ And 

what way may that be, may I enquire?” 

“Faith ! it’s mostly amongst the officers, I am | 


knees in prayer. 
praying there for?” asked the officer. 


thinkin’,” retorted Pat. 





PIANOS 





We have a choice renting stock, and 
parties desiring pianos for summer re- 
sorts anywhere in Canada should ad- 
dress 


143 YONGE STREET. 
DENTISTRY. 


D®. JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 
| <eoeseetcenassstiseancesheseessnsisntieesiapinstionsscstoseemseesiin 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 











College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 








NO. 5. 


How 
Long 


_to Keep 


|Lumber— 


soned, 





Three years is plenty to have it air-sea- | 
Many makers claim to keep lum- 
ber twenty-five years, but such claims | 


are unreasonable, unnecessary and un- 


truthful. 


We keep ours three or four years and 


we kiln-dry it, by-a new process, before 
we use a single stick of it in our pianos. 
Wood that is air-seasoned only contains 
a percentage of moisture that is dried out 
in the hot air of our houses, and the con- 


sequent warping ruins the piano. To in- 


sure durability, a piano must be made 
of well air-seasoned and well kiln-dried 
wood, Our new process is the only per- 


fectly satisfactory way. 
handsome, warpless piano, see ours, 


For points on pianos read these ads, 





MONTREAL. 


1676 Notre Dame Street 


For a durable 





Camping Parties 


CONDENSED COFFEES, CON- 
DENSED COCOA, CONDENSED 
MILK, and EVAPORATED CREAM 


(unsweetened) 


Are just what is wanted. 


Ask for **REINDEER’’ BRAND 
You will find it the BEST 


ALL GROCERS 








To Make 


‘*Wakefield”’ 
Skirt 
Binding 


look fresh and new after it has become faded 
or dusty or muddy, wipe it with a damp cloth 
and apply a little ordinary liquid shoe polish 
for the black and good tan polish for the 
light shades 

Remember all silk or velvet bindings gather 
dust and fade, and nothing but new bindings 
will restore the original appearance of the 
skirt edges. 


English “ Wakefield ” leather binding, patented, lasts as long as the skirt and is easily 


| kept clean and new looking. 
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| King Street East 


MASSAGE, 





204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. "Phone 1286. 


MEDICAL. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nore 





G P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 


Successor to Dr. Atherton 


Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 


Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


ion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
__ Office hours 9 to {1 a.m.; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
Phone 3568 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 


Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 


and women. Hours—1! to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D i710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$87,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Torente Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY., 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


G HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS, 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers TORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 
ARLINGTON HOTEL 
TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 


Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


‘ W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 

Kast. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 














The Hunter, Ruse Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 


Estimates given. Telephone 545 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROs, 





Remember 


that The J. DB. KING 
¢o., Ltd., are clearing 
out all their stock in the 
Retail Store by April 30. 
Going out of the retail 
trade. 


NOW FOR BARGAINS 
The J. D. King Co., Ltd 


79 King Street 
East 











Family Requisites or 
...in Footwear 


Low shoes for comfortable sum- 
mer wear. Try our Spec al Lines 
in Tan and Black Shoes, at $1.50, 
$1.75, $2.00 and $v.50— all 
widths, perfect fitting, latest 
styles. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83, 85, 87, 89 





Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7 and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. ‘Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address*A,. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 


FOR SUMMER RESORTS 


‘Tho B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS 00., Ltd. 





Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 


| 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRoNTO 


D®: C. J. RODGERS has removed from 








Graduates of West End Hospital, Gandon, Eng. 


MASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 





40 COLLEGE STREET 


i. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 


12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 
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EDMUND B SHEPPARD - sd 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers, 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Strect West + - . Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 
TELEPHONES—Fditorial Rooms No. 582 

Business Office. No. 1709 


inti " Sead on followi s: 
Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
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Three Months. .....-0se+eeer veers “as 50 
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What to Sing. 


E are all familiar 
with the news- 
paper plaint that 
every one un- 
derstands better 
how to manage 
a paper than its 
editor does: 

therefore, argu- 

ing by analogy, 

I am in a posi- 

I know 





tion to make a few remarks on music. 
next to nothing about it (though I have seen 
times when I wisbed I knew less), and thus 
having proved my competency to expatiate on 
the subject I shall proceed. 

Why do choir-masters, who otherwise appear 
to be sane, allow children to sing of things they 
know nothing whatever of? 

It is the height of absurdity to hear a pure- 
faced choir-boy announce that he ‘ will arise 
and go unto his Father!” It was only the 
prodigal’s previous experience which gave that 
declaration its value. Such an anomaly is 
ludicrous and induces one more to laughter 
than to repentance. 

Not long ago a chorister from Toronto took a 
solo for us, and the sweet sounds echoed among 
the oak rafters and floated down into the 
church like the song of a little bird. 

* Angels ever bright and fair, 
Take, oh! take me to your care!” 

So the sweet voice sang—and it was all very 
pretty—-and very unreal. To a healthful child 
the thought of death is abhorrent. What that 
boy really would have liked was to have been 
out of doors playing ball with the other boys. 

And again we had that same solo, and this 
time the words were sung, not repeated. A 
woman threw back her heavy veil, and stepped 
out in front of the stalls—and the congregation 
wight have been space for all the notice she 
took of it. Her dead husband had been the 
organist of that church, and it was witha voice 
searcely steady that she began, 

Angels ever bright and fair, 

Take, oh! take me to your care. 
And as she thought of the weary struggle she, 
with her little children, was baving for a liveli- 
hood, the words became a prayer, and her very 
soul entered into the supplication. ‘* Take, oh! 
take me to your care!” rang out the agonized 
voice—and I knew that this was music. 

In the name of the fitness of things, let all 
mention of the deeper subjects of life, of the 
*‘love that cannot die,” of the Gethsemanes, 
the Calvaries and the cruciftixions be reserved 
for those who, by bitter probation, have real- 
ized the meaning of the words. 

Children should sing, but only as the birds 
do, because they are happy and cannot help it. 
Let carols and hymns of praise constitute their 
province, for was it not the children who, on 
that first Palm Sunday in old Jerusalem, sang 
Hosanna to the Son of David? But the real 
singers know that unless they give us of them- 
selves we will have none of them. Oh! we are 
cruel taskmasters, by comparison with whom 
Shylock Was generous ! 

For the mark of rank in nature 


Is capacity fe 





And the angi 








Makes the sweetness of t 


Mavup MILLER. 
Peterbor , May Is. 


A Prohibited Paper. 
The 7ruth-Seeker, an intidel weekly published 


in the United States, continues to raise a 
rumpus because it is excluded from the Cana- 
dian mails. It sends us a marked copy of its 
last issue, appealing for a reversal of the order 
of exclusion passed by Sir Adolphe Caron, when 
he was Postmaster-General. Perhaps the 
Truth-Seeker—the spirit of its editor is too 
ferocious and assertive for one really seeking 
after truth 


Canada, and any order a Postmaster-General 


has half a dozen subscribers in all 


can pass that will protect Christian people 
from the aggravation of having sent to them, | 
unsolicited, a copy of this paper with its vulgar | 
blasphemy, will be appreciated by those who | 
are so protected. If an infidel is a good citizen, 
no doubt he has rights which should not be 
interfered with, but a national system of mails 
not only grants a privilege but imposes an 
obligation upon those who use it. The great 
bulk of people, those who would not listen to | 
an infidel fulminating against things popularly | 
held sacred, must not, through the mails, be 
placei, with their families, at the mercy of 
such men as the editor of the 7ruth-Seeker. 
The postal system was devised vo meet a neces 
sity, not to be a medium of anroyance. 





‘Tis a Hard World. 
Chicago Tribune. 

The man who was standing on the ledge of a 
fourteen-story window and washing the out- 
side of the plate-glass paused in his work a 
moment and looked inside at the pale-faced 
men sitting at the various desks in the room. 

“Poor devils!” he said to himself. 
men will do ‘most anything to make a living!” 

And he whistled a tune and went on washing 


**Some 


the window. 








| the money that floats the organization. The 
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FIELD SPORTS. 3 


wo Corevccccccccococooooooooes 
HE lacrosse situation in what may be called 
the big league, is peculiar. A point has 
been reached where the futtre of the 
game, for a period of years at least, must be 
decided. Are we to have amateur or profes- 
sional lacrosse? And if the game is to be con- 
ducted on professional lines by certain clubs, 
can public interest be maintained in clubs that 
are strictly amateur in the smaller towns and 
cities? 


oO7o 





In this connection it is significant that at 
| Rosedale on Monday the Torontos defeated the 
There is a just retri- 


| Cornwalls by 6 goals to 0. 
bution in this. 
that Cornwall was, if not the first, one of the 
most eager clubs in straining the letter and 
spirit of the word ‘‘amateur.” It is perhaps 
safe to say that the Cornwall club was the first 
one of importance to introduce the practice of 
enrolling players without requiring them to 
pay fees, the first to supply players with suits, 
sticks, ete., the first to pay expenses out 
of club funds, and the first to induce 
players in other towns to remove to 
that town to accept positions offered them by 


patriotic citizens—and of course, quite in- 


cidentally, to play lacrosse. The Montreal | 


clubs were quick to follow the example in part, 
and the Capitals of Ottawa were forced to do 
the same or drop out. The Torontos adhered 
resolutely to the spirit as well as the letter of 
the laws governing amateur sport, and for the 
past three years at least have been alone in 
this respect. Until this season the Torontos 
have required every player to be a paid-up 
member of the club, ready to play the game 
purely for amusement; every player was re- 
quired to provide his own lacrosse sticks, to 
pay for his own suits, and, in a word, to be an 
amateur in the very strictest meaning of the 
term. Some of the players, knowing how 
members of opposing teams were nourished, 
did not like it. 
not well afford the expense and the time, and 


objected to being beaten by teams that were | 


stronger than their own through drawing 
strength by means not endorsed at Rosedale, 
and they dropped out. This spring it was 
clearly seen that the Torontos must either 
adopt the broader meaning of the 
' amateur” or quit the league and allow the 
Rosedale grounds to fall into disuse. It was 
decided to stay in the game and to interpret | 
the word “amateur” as it has been so long 
interpreted in Cornwall, Ottawa and Montreal. 
The result is Toronto 6, Cornwall 0. 

That Cornwall has this year a strictly local 
team and one amateur in the grimmest sense, 
is not so much to its credit as some would have 
us believe. Now that other clubs have ac- 
cepted its standards it finds that those stand- 
ards have lost the peculiar virtues which they 


once had. If it is legitimate to offer induce- | 
ments to players, the managers of the Cornwall | 
club are not slow to perceive that they have 
not the resources of Toronto, Montreal or 
Hence a sudden virtue. 


Ottawa. 





A strong twelve will represent the Torontos | 
this year. Most of them are already in prac- 
tice, and eight of them played in Monday's | 
match. Some of them are from out of town. | 
None of them will be paid for playing, but the 
intluence of the club has been exerted to secure | 
good positions for them in business houses in 
town. This is not what the managers of the | 
club would like to see. The fidelity with which 
they have long adhered to the old idea 
of amateur lacrosse is the best indication 
of their they had either to | 
conform with the demand and put up a win- | 
ning team, or quit the game. Into the Rosedale | 
grounds there had been put 315,000 in hard 
cash, of club funds, and on top of this sum 
large liabilities were assumed. The grounds 
make one of the tinest spots for amateur sport 
in America, and it would be a mighty bad | 
thing for the town if grass and moss should 


views, but 


overgrow the property. 

As regards the Tecumsehs, it would be very 
difficult to exactly detine their whereabouts. 
They are no doubt also *‘ amateurs” according | 
to the present notion. It is freely stated that 
they enjoy all the influence and financial back- 
ing that belongs to the Toronto Ferry Com- | 
pany. If this is true they are enviably cireum- 
stanced ; yet, if it is true, their amateur stand- | 


ing may at any time be put to sacrifice in the 
Whatever interest or | 
influence the Company may have in the club, 
will always exert itself in the direction of 
doing increased business, and those officers and 
members of the Tecumsehs who value their 
amateur status will require to be vigilant. Yet | 
I have no real fear of the Tecumsehs. They are 
for the most part well known sportsmen who | 
have played the game well for years, and are | 
better known locally than the Torontos of this 


interests of business, 


year. 


Professional baseball has degenerated into an 
open-air entertainment. The Torontos hold a 
place in the league, yet there is not a Toronto 
man or even a Canadian playing in the club; 


the manager comes from the United States and 


Toronto ball club belongs to Toronto no more 
than the Rochester ball club or a traveling | 
minstrel show. A lot of organized open-air 
entertainers are divided up into nines and sport 
the names of various cities—Toronto one of | 
them—to give local color to the entertainments, 
Is lacrosse also to become an open-air enter- 
tainment? The players with our two big clubs 
do not live on the game as they do in baseball. 
They are amateur still. If they find popular 
support in their matches they will probably 
remain so. But the condition of the two clubs 
is different, and the Toronto club prefers a 
special claim upon all lovers of good amateur 
sport through the fact that they have, in the 
Rosedale grounds, a big stake in the community. 
They have given Sport a creditable home, a head: 
quarters that might be developed without 
limit, and in this way demand more of us than 
any other club. 


Heretofore the club house at Rosedale has 


been wide open to all comers, or nearly so, but ter?” 
| 


this year its privileges will be limited exelu- 


It is popularly held to be true | 


Some of the best players could | 


word | 


| R. B. Ferrie 19. 


| scoring 29, and Mr. P. C. Goldingham 22 for the 


| in last week’s paper in regard to right of way 


' tide of travel would be easily remembered 


| boy on a man’s wheel come wabbling along 


| ence of the many should be considered. 


about anything but baseball.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


sively to members and guests of the club. It 
only costs five dollars to join the club, and 
membership entitles the ticket holder to ad- 
mission to all games and to the club house. 
The.new rule is very necessary and should be 
enforced, because in the past the balconies of 
the club have often been so crowded by out- 
siders that members were practically excluded. 
| A membership ticket will now possess decided 
value, and applications are being filed rapidly. 


Golf is only second to bicycling in the: won- 
derful hold it is getting upon society in the 
most comprehensive sense of the word. It 
looks as though tennis will do well if it can 
| hold its own this season. 


At the baseball grounds the other day a gen- 
tleman well known in town for his devotion to 
sports, looked across at the blackboard where 
the results of the other league games were 
being posted up. ‘* Hallo,” he said, ‘‘I see 
Buffalo is giving Providence the worst of it.” 
An English lady was sitting beside him trying 
in vain to understand the game of baseball, 
and as he spoke these words, so startling to her, 
she turned upon himand adminiscered a severe 
rebuke for using such language. Presently he 
saw her point and explained that Providence 
was the name of a town represented by a ball 
club in the league. 











The Parkdale Cricket Club sent an eleven to 
Port Hope to play Trinity College school last 
Saturday, and, remaining over Sunday in that 
town, went on to Lindsay Monday morning. 
The tourists won both games, defeating the 
School by 131 to 71 on the first innings, and 
Lindsay by an innings and Ilruns. At Port 
Hope the principal Parkdale scores were: 
C. Leigh's 35; <A. G. Chambers’ 24; F. 
M. Delafosse’s 21; and J. T. Clark’s 17. At 
Lindsay the chief scores were J. T. Clark’s 42 
and Leigh’s 25. The Port Hope boys are not so 
strong in bowling as they were last year, hav- 
ing no fitting successors to Tucker and Francis, 
yet H. S. McGregor, Harvey, Chadwick and 
DuMoulin promise well. S.S. DuMoulin batted 
beautifully, making 44. In an incompleted 
second innings Robertson, H. 8S. McGregor and 
others batted well. Owing to the rain the 


Lindsay game did not begin until the after- | 
players have now a nice | 
ground and a wicket that would be a true one | 
with favorable weather. The visitors were | 


noon. The local 


propose to kill a fatted calf when the visit is 
returned. <A Lindsay eleven will 
come to the city soon for two days’ play at 


The Rosedale Club sent an eleven to Port 
Hope School Monday, and the boys suffered 
another defeat by 72 to 46. 


Parkdale and Rosedale. | 


K. Robertson was alone in double figures, with | 


13asareward of his usual patient play. For 


| Rosedale the double figures were C. W. B. | 
| Lyall’s 21 and G. Hoskin’s 27. The School 
| eleven has plenty of sand and continues an up- 
| hill fight very gamely. | 





Mr. D'Arcy Martin of Hamilton playing at 
Trinity last Saturday went in first for his side | 
and carried his bat through for48 runs. If this 
batsman continues to improve as he did last 
season he will reach international form in 
September. Mr. Gillespie made 25, and Mr. 
For Trinity, Mr. Senkler put 
up 45, Mr. Cooper 26, and Messrs. Bell and | 
Southam 17 and 12 respectively, Trinity win- 
ning by 126 to 111. On Monday Toronto de- 
feated Trinity by 137 to 77, Mr. D. W. Saunders 


winners, and Mr. Rhein Wadsworth 43 for 
Trinity. 





I should like to impress upon the attention 
of bicycle clubs in Toronto the suggestion made 


on the “devil strip.” The rule now is that 
wheels proceeding east and south have the 


pleased with their reception in Lindsay, and | 


probably | 


For the School, P. | 





A Love Story. 


AUCASSIN AND NICOLETTE.—A Son 
Lovers. By M.S. Henry and E, W. Thomson, 
from the French. 16 mo., 78 pp. Copeland and 
Day, Boston. 


and ornamentations, hand-made paper, ete., 


please and stimulate the taste for “‘ bookish” 
books, and this now classic: tale of the middle 
ages is quaint enough to look well in the dress 
here given it. Some of our modern literature 
would not stand the treatment. Those who 
here read for the first time what is said to be 
the most charming tale in French of the 13th 
Century will not be disappointed, but of course 
the casual reader must not expect the style 
of S. R. Crockett or Hall Caine. It is much 
in the manner of Sir Thomas Malory’s 
History of King Arthur, where incidents tread 
on each other's heels, so fast do they follow, and 
where mighty deeds, long journeys and hope- 
less wooings ate accomplished with an artistic 
disregard of time, together with a joyful lack 
of description, introspection and mere padding. 
The theme of the book is love, after the French 
medizval type, which in the main details finds 
few imitators in Toronto, and perhaps ’tis well 
| tis so. But the unmitigated ardor of the 
swain Aucassin, no less strongly reciprocated by 
the fair Nicolette, no doubt has counterparts, 
though I cannot remember in my experience 
a couple so “‘sct’” upon each other. The young 
people, being both fair and noble, finally achieve 
a state of blessedness in each other s arms after 
many misadventures, and the curtain regret- 
fully drops. 

The narrative is alternately prose and rhyme, 
| the English being the work of Mr. Henry and 
the rhyme, so called, being done by Mr. Edward 
W. Thomson, whom the readers of short stories 
know so well since the appearance of Old Man 
Savarin. Mr. Thomson’s rhyme tale is well 
done and will add to his literary reputation in 
some circles at least, many of his lines exhibit- 


it may be said that the binder has inserted his 
taste, or has he? The hero’s eyes are said to be 
gray-blue and the heroine’s blue-gray ; the cover 
is a combination of both, and ranks, therefore, 
| as art. 








Dramatic Notes. 





| Mr. George R. Joseph, after putting in a suc- 
| cessful week giving his musical specialties at 
| Sohmer Park, Montreal, came up and, with 
| Mr. George F. Smedley and Mr. J. Lewis 
| Browne, gave a concert on Monday evening in 
| Elmira. They were assisted by clever local 
| talent, and the event was a decided success. 


* 
The Grand and the Toronto Opera House have 


| both closed for the season. 
+ 


Last Friday eveniny Mr. C. LeRoy Kenney 
gave Sheridan’s comedy, the Rivals, in mono- 
logue, at the Conservatory Music Hall. It was 


nate enough to be present. 
> 


rhere is a strong story in The Fool's Revenge, 
billed for the Pavilion, Friday, May 29, by the 
Conservatory School of Elocution. The _ per- 
formance has not taken place at the time I 
write, but it may interest some to outline the 
plot. Bertueccio, Manfredi’s court jester, has a 
daughter, Fiordelisa, who has been carried off, 
muffled in a cloak, at night, from the palace of 


| Malatesta, against whom Bertuccio is seeking 
The jester aids in the abduction, be- | 
lieving the lady to be Malatesta’s wife, as he | 


revenge. 


had planned with Manfredi. Fiordelisa, having 
been warned of the plot to take her by force 
from her own home, has fled, unknown to her | 
father, to the house of the Countess Malatesta, 
where she obtains shelter. There is room for 
good i.cting. 


* 


In the new biography of Sheridan just pub- 





right of way; every possible authority has 
adopted this rule, and a wheelman who dis- 


| putes right of way when going north or west | 


| 
| 
proves that he does not know the rule or that | 
he wilfully deties it. Some rule is necessary, | 


| but this one is not satisfactory because it is not 
| convincing, there being no reason why the rule | 
should take that particular form. 


The wheel- 
man going up Yonge street must turn out for | 
the one coming down, and so, in fact, the lay 
of the land would almost justify the reversal of | 
the regulation. But there should be a rule in 
the matter which will be easily remembered | 


}and the sense and necessity of which will 


appeal to all who ride wheels. Everybody 


| knows that the great tide of wheel travel in 


the morning is towards the center of the city, 
and in the afternoon is away from the center 
of the city, and therefore a rule that recognized 
this fact and was designed to accommodate the 


some such rule as this: 


From daylight until 12 o'clock noon wheels pro- 
ceeding towards the center of the city (say King and 
Yonge) shall have right of way upon the devil strip. 
After 12 o'clock noon, wheels proceeding away from | 
the center of the city shall have right of way upon 
the devil strip. 


There would be a principle involved here that 
would seem plausible and the rule would be 
understood. At present I find that cyclists 
proceeding east or south know the rule that 
now exists, while those going north or west 
appear to be blissfully ignorant that there is 
At five o'clock p.m. I have seen one | 


any rule, 


Queen street west, causing perhaps tifty cyclists 
who were going home, to turn out for him 
between Dundas and Bathurst. The conveni- 
The sel- 
fish person who demands right of way wherever 
he goes, gets it at present. There should, per- 
haps, be a civic by-law governing this right-of- 
way matter as between bicycles, for as it stands 
a fifty-pound wheel is superior to all regulations 
of a voluntary character. THE UMPIRE. 








A Bright Paper. 

The San Francisco Wave, always a most 
delightful weekly paper, came out last week 
finely illustrated, and announces that hereafter 
it will be illustrated. It bids fair to be a paper 
with a continental circulation. There is no 
city in America that, for population, is ahead 


of San Francisco in newspaper output and 
enterprise. 


| 





** Hasn't Mr. Simpkins proposed yet, daugh- 
**No, mamma; I can't get him to talk | 
Chicago Record. | 


| wench,” 


lished, it may be noted that the playwright 
was as gushing in his love-letters as the most 
enamored of co-respondents whose epistles are 
exposed in a modern divorce court. This is the 
way Sleridan at different times addressed | 
Miss Ogle: ‘‘ My sweet Hecca,” ‘“* My darling 
‘*My life’s delight,” ‘‘My sweet be- 
loved,” ‘Bless your eyes and your elbows!” 
‘*Bless your bones!” ‘Bless your low fore- 
head, anc your round plump elbows, and your 
flowing tresses,” ‘‘My own dear bit of brown 
Holland.” It is always delightful to discover 
that others besides ourselves have made fools 


of themselves at times. 
* 


The New York Dramatic News says: ‘It is 
stated that S. S. Young, manger of the Crystal 
Theater of Toronto, Canata, has departed to a 
place, or places, unknown, leaving a sheriff be- 
hind to run the theater. The people who were 
there apparently got their money, for no com- 
plaints were made. Zella Clayton, Mona Wynn, 
the Palaro brothers, Dottie Murray and T. Eph 
Shea were at the house last week.” 


- So 





= SO or ce 


Tale of True 


With its heavy-faced antique Roman type 


this little volume is evidently gotten up to 


ing much force and dainty touch. Inconclusion | 


a novelty anda great pleasure to those fortu- | 
















































































































































































For Saturday Night. 
A bicycle brute 
Gave his whistle a toot, 
But the man didn’t hear for he 
Was a deaf mute. 
The victim has sworn he 
Would see an attorney, 
So that cycler will soon have a 
Bicycle suit. 
A Wheel-Song. 
Exchange, 
O the ships have sails for the swelling gales 
The falcon flies in the wake of the wind, 
In the speed of the steed of the Bedouin breed 
The blood leaps high to the hoof-beats’ lead, 
As the leagues are left behind. 
But what care I 
For the birds that fly, 
| Or all the vessels that sail the sea; 
The blasts that blow 
Till the trees bend low, 
Or the barbs of Araby! 


Nor wish I more for the wings he wore, 
The fleet-foot one, of the fables old ! 
For the feathered rod of the messenger god, 
Or the winged sandals wherein he trod, 
In the happy age of gold. 
Let poets mourn 
For the days outworn, 
But these glad mornings are still divine ! 
Those flying feet, 
Were they half so fleet 
As the speed that springs from mine? 


Then ho! for the wheel with its strength of steel, 
Yet blessed buoyance of sky-born things! 
And the rush of the near and crystalline clear 

Sweet breath of the summer that sings in the ear 

Like harps of a thousand strings! 

| O wild and free 
Is the joy to me 

To breast the breezes and whirl along! 
To skim the ground 
Till the pulses bound, 

And the heart bursts into song! 

EVALEEN STEIN. 


A Hushaby Song. 
New York Sun. 
Lie still, O my baby, and listen, and listen 
To the song of the Dream Children coming to thee ; 
| Far off thro’ the darkness we see their oars glisten 
| As they row softly over Sleep's beautiful sea. 
They are coming to thee, 
They are singing to thee. 
Lie still, O my baby, and listen, and listen! 
There! hush thee, my baby; and rocking, and rock- 
ing 
Far out on the waves of the beautiful sea, 
We may hear the Dream Children a-talking and 
talking 
Of all the sweet things they are bringing to thee. 
From over the sea 
They are coming to thee 
While out on the waves we go rocking and rocking. 
So rest thee, my baby, lie still on thy pillow, 
| The breath of the Dream Children blows over thee, 
They catch thee, they kiss thee, on each shining 
billow 
As they paddle thy boat over Sleep’s rosy sea, 
I give thee, I send thee, 
The Dream Children tend thee, 
Thou goest to sea on the sail of thy pillow. 
ANNE L. MuZzey. 








The Revelation 


An idle poet, here and there, 
Looks ‘round him; but for all the rest, 
The world, unfathomably fair, 
Is duller than a witling’s jest. 
Love wakes men, once a life-time each ; 
They lift their heavy lids, and look : 
And, lo! what one sweet page can teach, 
They read with joy, then shut the book. 
And some give thanks, and some blaspheme, 
And most forget ; but, either way, 
That and the Child’s unheeded dream 
Is all the light of all their day. 
COVENTRY PATMORE. 
In Absence. 
Godey’s Magazine. 
When do I want you most? 
Why, dear, at morn: 
When first I wake and realize another day is born ! 
When the first sunbeams on the sill shake out their 
golden fringe, 
And all the sky is tender yet, with dawn’s dull rose 
a-tinge; 
When every fluted blade and leaf with fairy gems is 
strung- 
Then is the time I want you most, because the day is 
young! 





When do I want you most? 








Ringing the Bell. 





Mrs, Pert—Mrs. Kean is the cleverest woman 
in our set. Mrs. Dull—So? Mrs, Pert—She 
can make every man she talks with think that 
he is clever.-N. Y. Truth, 


Passenger (rising politely)—Excuse me, mum, 
but do you believe in woman's rights? New 
Woman—Most certainly I do. Passenger (re- 
suming seat)—Oh, well, then, stand up for 'em! 

-Punch. 


Why, dear, at noon: 

For these enchanted meadows smile as if it still were 
June, 

A hundred fields of blossoming flax are blue as when 
I came, 

The oriole flashes up the sky in narrow lines of flame; 

When the white roads are drenched with sun, and 
pine woods sweet the air— 

Then is the time I want you most, because the day 
is fair! 

When do I want you most? 

Why, dear, at night: 

When, in the stars that rise for both, I read your love 
in light; 

When memory tells its rosary, and days you did not 
share 

Slip silent on the silken string, like beads without a 
prayer ! 

When fire-flie$ swing their elfin lamps to lead my 
longings on— 

Then is the time I want you most, because the day is 
gone! FLORENCE May ALT. 


2-e- 
At an Official Ball. 
Le Gaulois. 

“Sir, allow me to shake hands with you, 
just by way of showing that I know some- 
body here.” ‘* With pleasure, sir, as I am pre- 
cisely in the same boat as yourself.” 
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; The Last Patient. 


E threw himself | 
| into a chair and 
| covered his face 
| with his hands, | 
|The long win- | 
ter’s drive was 
over, but the 
cold of the night 
was still in his 
veins and his 
brain felt heavy 
and numb. 

““T have over- 
done it,” he mut- 
tered wearily. 
“There is a limit to nature's endurance. I 
have passed the limit to-night.” 

It had been a terrible journey—twenty miles 
through the heavy snow on the coldest of 
winter nights. Even now in the quiet of his 
study and before the blaze of the fire he could 
feel the sting of the frost upon his face and | 
hear the surge of the remorseless wind as it 
drove the pitiless hail on his brow. The strain | 
had been too great—too great for a frame 
already weakened and emaciated by a too close 
attendance to duty. Since the fever epidemic 


4 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Of Course She Did. 


| 
nant—which doctors could not cure. The 


source of his mental disquietude was obviously | 
the woman at the window, from whom his eyes, 
steadily staring forward, were never removed | 
for a moment. 

“You telephoned for a doctor, Adele,” he | 
murmured hoarsely. ‘ Who?” 

* Martyn.” 

““Why Martyn,” he queried jealously. ‘Why, | 
Martyn, I say?” 

“The other two are dead,” she said resent- 
fully. ‘‘ He is the only one available.” 

“Then I must have him or die. It is Martyn | 
or death, eh?” groaned the patient, turning | 
restlessly on his pillow. 

“Yes,” she answered wearily. 

“Or Martyn and death,” muttered the, 
patient viciously beneath his breath, as he re- 
lapsed again into silence. 

She looked out into the darkness of the night 
and wondered if he would come. It seemed so 
long ago since she had seen him, so long ago 
since they had met and parted, hoping never | 
to meet again. So long ago it seemed since on 
that night of nights in the perfumed conser- 
vatory—surrounded by flowers in full bloom, | 
by roses, and hyacinths, and violets, and 
thorns—he had knelt and sobbed at her feet, | 
asking in vain the love she gave to that poor | 
thing on the bed—to him and his gold. Yes, it | 








had entered the neighborhood and carried off | 
two of his fellow physicians among its victims, | 
the burden of his duty had been greatly in- 
creased, By day and night, with unremitting | 
care, he had gone upon his rounds and faced | 
the common enemy in a hundred different | 
homes. His life for the last few weeks had | 
been one long succession of visits varied only | 
by oceasional brief intervals of rest. Last | 
night he had known no sleep, and this day, 

though feeling strangely sick, he had pursued | 
the round of his visits and had only now re- | 
turned from a drive of twenty miles to sink in | 
utter exhaustion into his easy-chair. 

“T have got it—the fever.” he muttered, | 
staring dizzily at the fire. 

And in the quiet of the study he could hear 
the noisy throbbing of his heart beating 
tumultuously, while the blood coursed madly | 
through his veins and he felt a weight like 
lead upon his brain. With aching eyes and 
mind distraught with care, he gazed unsteadily 
forward into the fire and seemed to see death 
in the flames. He longed for rest but could | 
not rest ; sleep, and he could not sleep, for there 
was anarchy in his brain and his heart was 
freighted with fire. °* 

**Sooner or later,” he 
** Just as well soon as late.” 

No, he had little to lose by death. All that 
he loved he had lost a little while before and 
what remained was hardly worth possessing. | 
He shuddered as he looked around, oppressed | 
by his isolation from the world and by the utter | 
loneliness and hopelessness of life. He thought 
of other scenes and days—other and sweeter | 
scenes—other and happier days, and one death- 
dealing day—the darkest day of all, when his | 
heart had been broken in twain, and the light 
of his life had gone out. She had been very | 
It was that which led to this—he had | 


murmured feebly. 


cruel, 
nothing to live for now. 
His patients, yes, his patients—he should | 
certainly live for them—see their faces float | 
before him—faces living and dead. Fevered | 
faces, pallid faces—they floated before him in 
the twilight—faces of strong men in agony, 
ard women and little children—little, little | 
children, how they circled around him, and | 
stared at him with cold, unpitying eyes, and 
opened pallid lips to murmur : 

** Physician, heal thyself.” 
With a mocking laugh he leaped to his feet, | 
half waking, half asleep, till the noise of his 
larghter recalled his scattered senses and | 
startled him with a consciousness of his oar. | 
roundings. His professional instincts and ol 
| 


professional pride revolted at his previous 
hesitance. He staggered to his feet and mixed | 
a glass of medicine, drank it, and sank back in | 
his chair. ‘*1 must have sleep,” he muttered. | 
‘Il am weak—weak. Another night like the | 
last and I am finished. I cannot go out to- | 
uight though the devil himself should call. I 
will not go out to-night.” 

‘ Tinkle—tinkle—tinkle.” 

It was the bell of the telephone vibrating 
suddenly on the silence. 

With a smothered curse the doctor sprang to 
his feet; then sank back again in the chair. 

‘Let it ring and be -—,” he muttered. “TI | 
will not go out to-night.” 

* Tinkle—tinkle—tinkle.” 

Imperious and petulant the bell rang through 

ie house, calling him to duty. 

‘I dare not,” he muttered weakly. “I must | 

ive rest to-night.” 

‘* Tinkle—tinkle—tinkle.” 

Who could it be? Which of his patients was 
i'? Their faces flitted before him, one by one, 

id he wondered which it could be who sum- 
nioned him now so impressively in the mid- 
uight to risk his life for theirs. His heart was 

\irred to bitter indignation and revolt at the 
‘rsistent cruelty of the bell. 
* Tinkle—tinkle—tinkle.” 
With a smothered curse he jumped to his feet 
and eagerly strode to the telephone. 

** Who is it?” he shouted angrily. ‘‘ What do 
you want? Who is it?” 

(nd then it was that there came suddenly to 
his ear, borne with swift, electric impulse along 
the throbbing wire, a word—a name which 
stirred him like a trumpet and sent the hot 
blood rushing through his veins in an ecstasy 
of pleasure—and of pain. 

* Adele.” 

** Adele!” he echoed. ‘* You?” 

“Yes. Come—come quickly.” 

“I will come—yes, quickly,” he answered 
rapidly, every nerve in his body thrilling at 
this supreme appeal. She was ill—the light of 
his life, the light of the world—she was ill. He 
forgot the cruel past. The tube of the tele- | 
phone dropped from his hand and he turned 
towards the door. 


i 





The patient lay upon his bed in the gray 
house on the hill and watched with restless eye 
the figure of a woman who sat in a chair by the 
window of the bed-room and looked out into 
the night. The face of the patient, flushed with 
fear, was also drawn in pain, There was a 
frown upon his brow and a strange, bitter pas- 
sion lurking in his eyes, not born of physical 
disease, but seeming like the symptom of some 
other fever—some fever older and more malig- 


are ; ' ; : 
‘| indignation and despair at this, her crowning 


seemed very long ago since she had answered | 
‘*“No” and sent him forth from her presence a | 
broken-hearted man, vowing never to see her | 
again—and now would he come ? 

“He thinks it is me,” she murmured, and in | 
the silence of the night the thought was very 
sweet. : 

A sound of a step in the distance drawing 
nearer and nearer—now it was at the door. 
She must meet him and tell him the truth. 
She left the window and passed to the parlor 
below, and glancing at a mirror on her way 
shuddered to see the paleness of her face. They | 
met in the parlor. He started back in sur- 
prise. ‘ Adele,” he cried. ‘* You——” 

ee ORy da” 

“T thought 

- I was ill.” 

* You said 

** To come.” 

“Thank God,” he cried impulsively, “ it is 
not you—thank God.” As he spoke he staggered 
slightly. The reaction had been too great. He 
sank in a chair feeling faint. She glanced at 
him anxiously. He had changed very little 
with time and his eyes were still filled with 
the same wonderful love that had glanced in | 


them on the night when she set her little foot | 
upon his heart. 

He sat for a moment in silence, striving to | 
grasp the situation, then suddenly raised his 
head. | 

‘**Not you,” he said. ‘*‘ Then who?” 

“Henry.” 

* Who?” 

* Henry.” 

He sprang to his feet with an oath. There | 
was a flush of righteous anger on his face. 

*“Woman, woman, are you mad, or pitiless 
as hate to send for me, for him?” 

His heart was filled to bursting with bitter 





cruelty. He walked towards the door. 

* Arthur.” 

When could he resist that voice? He paused 
at the doorway. 

“Well?” 

‘**See him or —he will die.” | 

“Tet him die and be Ah, he will die!” | 

The full meaning of the words flashed sud_ | 
denly upon him then, breaking in a flood of | 
joy upon his heart and opening up new vistas | 
and possibilities to his mind. 

“He will die,” he muttered. 
Adele, and then——” 

She shuddered and turned away, but her lips 
at least were true. 

“Save him,” she whispered feebly, and led 





“And then, 


the way upstairs. 

The patient lay upon his bed and heard with 
hungry ears the voices down below. He cursed | 
the God that made him helpless and placed 
him at the mercy of his rival. ‘‘ He can save 
me. He can kill me,” he muttered feverishly. 
** Which will she tell him to do?” With clenched 
hands and panting breath he lay upon his bed 


| and awaited the coming of his fate. 


Now there were steps on the stairs. He 
counted them one by one. They paused. Hark 
to the whispers outside the door: 

“Save him.” 

** Adele, you ask too much.” | 

The door was opened softly and they entered | 
the room together. The doctor walked to the 
side of the bed with a step unsteady and slow, 
and sank in a chair by the side of his patient. 
He was feeling strangely ill, and as the pros- | 
pect of another sleepless night loomed up be- | 
fore him he seemed to see beyond it the shadow 
of the valley of death. 

“Leave us,” he said to the woman; “T will 
watch by his side to-night.” 

She shuddered and left the room. 


That night a devil dark as night and cruel as 
fate rose up from the depths of hell and hov- 
ered above the gray house on the hill, and, | 
even as he hovered, preparing to descend, lo! | 
the gates of heaven flew open wide and an 
angel bright as light and fair as day swept 
downwards and wrestled with the devil above 
the gray house on the hill. 


. . 


And when she entered the room in the morn- 
ing the patient lay upon his bed and slept the 
sleep of health, with smiles upon his lips, and 
by his side the doctor knelt, his dead white 
hand upon the living pulse—and slept the sleep 
that knows no waking. Caius. 





He Had Been Out 
New York Sun. 

“If two cyclists started from City Hall, one, 
who could ride twenty-five miles an hour, at 
ten o'clock, and the other, who could ride 
thirty miles an hour, at half-past ten, when 
would they come together?” was the question 
asked the boys’ class by a Brooklyn teacher the 
other day. 

There was an oppressive silence before little 
Johnnie, who was near the foot of the class, 
put up his hand, signifying that he had solved 
the problem without the aid of slate or pencil. 

“‘ Well,” said the teacher expectantly, “* where 
would they meet, Johnnie?” 

“At the first saloon they came to?” was the 


demoralizing reply. 





| mistake. <A bear 


| lookout. 


| (where I flushed three wood-cock). 


Mail 
=~ 





He—She simply jumped at his proposal. 


She—Of course. It’s leap year. 





Battle With a Bear. 


OW did I get that bearskin? I'll tell | 


you. Some years ago I sat at break- 

fast in a little house on the border of a 

wood in Wisconsin. I had been shoot- 

ing small game, and, with my pointer 

eying me as Late, was preparing for 

another day’s sport and laying in a geod sub- 
stratum of corn dodger, bacon and eggs. 

This pleasing duty done and my dog fed, I 


| sat ruminating for a few moments, my eyes on 


the wood beyond the window, when—could I 
mistake ?—lo! a bear, the last thing I should 
have thought of, but there he was, a beam sure 


enough, nosing the ground occasionally and 
= | 


moving about with the sleek, sinuous motion 
seen only in wild animals and never forgotten, 


| his black coat glossy in the flecks of sunlight. 


To snatch my gun from the corner was but 
the work of a moment, and had it not been for 
my bird-dog I should have had that bear come 
up just where I chose, and my story would have 
been short; but the moment the dog saw bruin 
he barked as though it had been a burglar. 

A slight rise on haunches, the pointed nose 
up, and then off he went. 

Do you know what ‘‘off’ means with a bear? 
I had always supposed it something like the 
bounce and fluster of a pig. No greater 
goes like india-rubber. 


| You think to catch him? Try it. That easy 


undulation is leaving you behind, and he 
goes over the fences without disturbing a 
rail, and supple as a Chinese acrobat. My 
bird shot had not troubled him—for as he made 


| off I had fired—and I now had in buckshot, 


but the bear had made straight for the river: 
the last I saw of him was as I descended the 
steep and wooded bank above the ‘ bottom” 
land, and as soon as I reached the river I saw 
the tracks where he had crossed the sand to 
the island, and at the same time, as luck would 
have it, lsaw a man coming down stream ina 
vanoe. He proved to be a sort of trapper, for 
he had six muskrats and a mink, and a long, 
old-fashioned, small-bored rifle. 

No words were wasted. The tracks were 
enough, with my brief explanation, and, dog 
and all, we were soon across. 

** Now,” said Burt (Burt Crampton was his 
name) ‘I know this island ; and he'll bide here 
‘cause there’s some hollers runs up yon risin’ 
ground, ravines like, where you see them bits 
of heavy timber, and the brush ‘ll hide him. I 


| guess I'll go ‘round to the furder side. You 


wait till the shadder of that stick’s there,” said 
he, putting up a long dead branch against a 
log and making a mark a little east of the 
shadow. ‘“‘Tll be ‘round; if he tries to cross to 
the other side he'll know it. Let yerdogin when 
you start; he’s keen to see what it is, but 
he'll take care of hisself, I guess. Keep yer 
eye skinned, an’ if you come on him an’ fire, 
I'll be movin’ in to you, careful like, and on the 
But don’t go wastin’ yer buckshot 
unless you get him near by,” said Burt, as he 
moved off. 

I sat down on the log, making my dog lie 
down, which he did reluctantly. He had, 
though a pointer, a strain of hound in him, 
which made him, in that day, a most valuable 
companion for one who followed all sorts of 
game with which the West then abounded. 


| He lay there with his nose on his paws, his 
| faithful brown eyes looking up at me, and 


could I see him now where, as I write, the bear- 
skin lies at my feet, how gladly would I. Poor 
old Sport ! 

But the dog was on his feet, for I had picked 
up my gun. The stick shadowed the mark, and 


I let him go, following fast, and pushing | 
| through some rather low ground and alders 


Thad just 
come to a bit of rising ground with a stretch of 
hardwood when I heard the sharp crack of the 


rifle. Ilistened, then moved forward. Crack! ! 


again. Over the rise I went, for the shot was 
near—heard a shout, and was pushing through 
a low growth, hardly restraining the dog, 
whose hair stood between his shoulders, when 
with ears laid back, wicked white teeth, and 


| a steam from her nostrils, the bear was all 


but on us. I fired one barrel. I re- 
member I saw a cub, quarter grown, 
but it was all so sudden! She swerved, struck 
a paw across her face, and was on me, as I fired 
again. Hot breath and shaggy fur. Then my 
head thrim-m-m-m-d like the wind in many 
wires, and I was sinking down—down—oh ! so 
gently, so far! 

My eyes opened, I saw the sky and a face 
Burt. 

** Guess "twas a close call that time, Boss,” he 
said, ‘but you're lookin’ sprizhtly.” 

I saw blood on my shoulder and asked where 
the dog was, but Burt went on bathing my 
face out of his cap, till I asked again, and then 
he said, “ I guess he’s fixed—but he saved you.” 

Poor old dog! He licked my hand wben Burt 
brought him over, but his back was broken, 
and the blood bubbled with his gasping. 

The man had found the bear with two cubs, 
and the second shot had wounded her just as 
we came upon her, for she was nearer us than 
him. My shot had gone home, but the blow 
which made the scar you see, broke my arm, 
and put my shoulder out. Then ‘twas dog and 
bear in a whirl of fur, till Burt's shot ended it. 
He killed the cub. We never saw the othe 


and my poor old Sport lies there where we left 

him, covered with brushwood and leaves. 

“ Faithful and true. And faithful and true, 

| Will be found upon four legs, ten times for one upon 
two.” 

Toronto, May 30, 1896, 


QUIVIs. 





Short Rides About Toronto. 


HERE are hundreds of young riders, 
and old ones too, who, having 
passed from the guidance of their 

| riding-master at the school and 

grown familiar with the subsequent 
routes on the streets of the city, 


ride and rest and refresh the weary inner man 
and woman in that beautiful country outside 
the city limits, which smilingly beckons them 
to exploration. On the East Side, via the King- 
; Ston road, the easy way of Broadview avenue, 


street bridge, are two rides which every cyclist 
of any experieuce knows every inch of. To the 
Half-way House, in the former road, is a smart 
ride for beginners, of about eight miles, and 
should not be taken unless the stopping-place 
is also a dining or supper stop of at least an 
hour. The host of the Half-way House knows 
what cyclists’ appetites are, and caters accord 
ingly. This route can be followed by branching 
off to the north-east, at the Woodbine, and 
comfortable refreshments can be had, or even 
substantial meals ordered in advance, at one of 
the small hotels at or near Norway, where, 
by the way, Rev. Mr. Starr's bicycle ser- 
vices are an attraction on Sundays. The 
Country and Hunt Club's new club-house 
is the Mecca of smart bicyclists this sea- 
son, but only members of the Club can avail 
themselves of its privileges. It lies on the 
Lake shore beyond Victoria Park on the 
brow of a cliff over a hundred feet high, 
and is a favorite rendezvous for many. The 
distance from the market is about four 
| miles. The ride north from the Gerrard 
street bridge along Broadview avenue and the 
Don and Danforth road leads in a short distance 
to a nice little inn, where cyclists find very 
| neat quarters, cool drinks and ample meals, if 
ordered in advance. To those whose muscles 
| are able for a longer ride on this road, 
the Dutch Farm, about seven miles 
from town, is a rendezvous. Going north 
from the city, the prettiest short ride is up 


the latter street to the second ravine, down 
Mather's hill and up the opposite slope to the 
Lacrosse grounds, thence to the second bridge, 
over that to Glen road, and thence west along 
Elm avenue to Huntley street bridge, thence 
to Bloor and Jarvis and so south. Rosedale 
has some shady green ways and good roads. 
Another rendezvous takes the rider out Yonge 
street to Summerhill avenue, thence east to 
Reservoir Park, where is an‘ elevated track 
around the Reservoir which cyclists much 
| affect. The street north of the park leads 
into Moore Park, a beautiful eastern suburb 
with all sorts of roads and plenty of ozone, 
and green grass. and trees, and wild flowers. 
Straight out Yonge street are various stopping- 
places, Olcott’s Hotel being a near one, about 
four miles out, and much patronized by new 
riders. West of Yonge street, Avenue road, 
leading out to Upper Canada College, some- 
times entraps the unwary. The roadway is 
nearly always most trying, from the hill to the 
College gates. Davenport road, which winds 
along the north border of the city, leads to 
Wells’ hill, Bathurst street, and the Hill- 
Crest Home, and is not a_ particularly 
attractive route. Going west there are 
various distances and very fair roads. High 
Park is best reached via College street, where 
the brick pavement makes excellent going. 
| The Park itself is thronged with cyclists on 
high days and holidays, and its three drives, 
| beautifully shaded and smooth, present perfect 
going. This is perhaps the greenhorn’s most 
| popular excursion, giving varieties of going 
most beneficial in the way of experience 

a little hill-climbing, a little coasting, and 
some beautiful roads for a scorch—if no 
mounted or other’ policeman _ interferes 
with the rapid transit. When time and 
strength permit, the pleasantest continuation 
of this ride is out the southern gate and along 
the cinder path to the Humber, with a fish din- 
ner at Nurse’s Hotel and a ride home in the 








i 
moonlight. 
and a pretty ride to it, along the lake shore, is 

| much liked by country-lovers. The Industrial 


schools are objects of interest at Mimico to ! 


cyclists philanthropically inclined. The dis- 


tance is about seven miles from the city. | 


| Further on is Long Branch, and yet beyond, 
Lorne Park, whose sand-hills have given many 
an ache to the cyclist’s muscles. These rides 
are beyond the power of beginners, though 
there are foolish ones who tire themselves far 


past their capacity and make a toil of pleasure, | 


At the latter places summer hotels open about 
July 1. To the north-west one can find a good 
road and easy flat going to the Junction, 
where the bicycie factory is of great interest to 
cyclists. Here are hotels accustomed to cater 
to riders, and beyond the Junction lies Weston, 
where the Eagle Hotel is the cyclists’ rendez- 
} vous, and about which town some charming 
views are to be enjoyed. The distance is nine 


now wish for directions as to where they may 


which latter is gained nicely by the Gerrard 


Yonge street to Roxborough avenue, ea&t on 


A little further on lies Mimico, | 


7 


miles. Weston has welcomed many clubs, 
|}and there is a hall to be had for parties 
| and dancing which is quite satisfactory. A 
| little ride which is beset with many dis- 
| advantages, but which might be a gem for 
new riders, is from Hanlan’s to Meade’s 
on the Island. The spacious ferries take over 
hundreds of wheels, and were a path provided, 
| this ride would be a veritable Rotten Row for 
cyclists on summer evenings. At present it is 
often blocked upon the sidewalk with provi- 
sion carts and pedestrian traffic, and the new 
rider has all he or she can do to navigate its 
| narrow space. The proposed bridle path and 
| bicycle track about the park and ravines of 
the city is a distinct boon to cyclists, and 
let us hope the motto of its promoters will 
be, “ Bis dat qui cito dat,” with a wide trans 
lation, PINCE-NEz. 





Churchyard Curiosities. 


URING the past year or two we have 
heard a good deal about odd and humor 
ous inscriptions upon tombstones. In 

Canada there are very few instances 
that are very striking, but some remarkable 
inscriptions are found in cemeteries in Great 

Britain and in parts of the United States. The 

Lippincott’s have just published a book of 

literary curiosities by William S. Walsh, from 

which it may be profitable to quote a few 
samples from the collection of epitaphs. Here 
is one, but it is not stated where it may he 
| found : 
Here lies me and my three daughters, 
Brought here by using Cheltenham Waters. 
If we had stuck to Epsom salts 
We wouldn't be in these here vaults. 
The next may be found in a New Hampshire 
cemetery : 
To all my friends I bid adieu, 
A more sudden death you never knew. 
As I was leading the old mare to drink, 
She kicked, and killed me quicker'n a wink. 

The following must be taken as a fling at a 
noble profession : 

Here lies the corpse of Dr. Chard, 
Who filled the half of this churchyard. 

This is as bad as the unkind hint conveyed in 
the following, in a churchyard near New- 
market : 

Here lies the body of Sarah Sexton, 
Who never did aught to vex one. 
Not like the woman under the next stone. 

Domestic troubles have been laid bare on the 
tombstone from the time of the Greeks and 
Romans. Here is a piece of atrocious doggerel 
to be seen in Selby churchyard, in Yorkshire: 

Here lies my wife, a sad slattern and a shrew: 
If I said I regretted her I should lie too. 
In the following the tables are turned : 
Here lies the body of Mary Ford, 
Whose soul, we trust, is with the Lord; 
But if for hell she’s changed this life, 
‘Tis better than being John Ford's wife. 

Intentional drolleries frequently take the 
form of puns. Among these should rank the 
epitaph on Mr. Foote, of Norwich : 

Here lies one Foote, whose death many thousands 
save, 
For Death hath now one foot within the grave; 
and the one on Mr. Box : 
Here lies one Box within another. 
The one of wood was \ ery good, 
We cannot say so much for t’other ; 
also the famous one of Sir John Strange : 
Here lies an honest lawyer, 
That is Strange! 

Here are a few miscellaneous examples, the 
first on a Mr. Fish: 

Worms are bait for fish; but here’s a sudden change : 
Fish is bait for worms—is not that passing strange ? 

On William Button, in a churchyard near 

Sanbury : 
O sun, moon, stars, and ye celestial poles! 
Are graves, then, dwindled into Button-holes ? 

The following mark of esteem is as terse as it 
isambiguous. It is found in a churchyard in 
Grafton, Vt.: 


GONE HOME 
= 


Ss 


Is the satire in the following examples in 
tentional ? 

Maria Brown, wife of Timothy Brown, aged eighty 
years. She lived with her husband fifty years and 
died in the confidential hope of a better life. 

Here lies Bernard Lightfoot, who was accidentally 
killed in the forty-fifth year of his age. This monu 
ment was erected by his grateful family. 

aps easels chitin 
Suggested Improvements. 

Knicker—Do you see that picture of a bicycle 
rider?) That's Marshall Wells racing. 

Bocker—Well? 

Knicker—Well! 
ling is going to doin time? It’s going to move 
the eyes of the human being to the top of his 
head. It’s got to. Three or four generations 
will doit. Eyes are to see with, and they're no 
use where they are now, or very little use. The 
brink of the forehead would be about the right 


Don’t you see what bicyc- 


place for them. 
Bocker— Well, we've either got to move our 
eyes up or grow longer necks, that’s certain. 








Sherlock Holmes at the Telephone. 
San Francisco Post. 

** Hello!” 

** Hello!” 

The law clerk was in communication with 
the typewriter in another office. 

** Ah, you have red hair,” he remarked. 

‘** How in the world can you tell that?” 

‘**A white horse just passed. Your hair is 
not very red, though.” 

** How can you tell?” 

**'Lhe horse is not very white.” 

‘* For the land's sake !" 

“And you once lived in the agricultural 
| districts.” 
| ‘* Ye-es, I did—once, but how did you know 
i 


| that?” 
‘** By your exclamation ‘for the land's sake! 


o 


“You are from the country, too,” she de- 


| 

| 

| clared. 
** Yes, how did you know that?” 

‘‘By the way you rang that telephone bell. 
You thought you were still turning a grind- 
stone.” 

‘‘Never turned a grindstone in my life.” | 

‘Then it was a feed-cutter, a coffee-mill, a 
corn-sheller, or a cider-press. It’s all one. And 
you have whiskers—no, it may be the wind 
whistling through the telephone wires I hear, 
Good-by.” 
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BOOK TICKETS 


Chicora, Corona, Chippewa. 


STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


20 Round Trips 


8 ;, Montreal, 

SUMMER. TRIPS — 1000 Islands, Montreal 

Sag yr, P. K. Is i, Halifax, Boston, New York, 
roit, Mi i al resorts reached by steamers. 


Detroit, Mackinac, al 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Bremen. 

d 2 9 June 23 
ale: pes 0am Aller. June 27 \ (a.m. 
Havel ..June 16 Spree...June 30 

New York. Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa 

Ems. _..June6) to  Werra June 27\ 10 
K.Wm. I1.,June20/a.m,. Fulda July 4/ a.m. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Terente ae 
International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW YORK RICAN... (London- Paris) 
St. Louis June 3) 10 Paris, Sat. June 13) 10 


Berlin, Sat. June 6 New York. June 17 
St. Paul June 10! A.M. | St. Louis..June 24) A.M. 


RED. YORK—ANTWERP cs 
KENSINGTON Wednesday, May 27, 10.30 a.m 
WESTERNLAND Wednesday, June 3, noon 
SOUTHWARK Wednesday. June 10, 9.30 a.m. 

International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14. North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge sireet, Toronto 





INLAND NAVIGATION, 


Quebec Steamship Company 
RIVER AND GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE 


The Lron Twin-screw Steamer CAMPANA, with all 
modern improvements, is intended to leave Montreal 
at2 p.m. Mondays, June 8th, 22nd; July 6th, 20th; 
August, 3rd, 17th, 3lst; September 4th for Pictou. 
N. S., calling at intermediate points. Through con- 
nection to Halifax, N. S., St. John, N. B., Boston and 
New York. 

For folders, tickets and berths apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 
A. AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 





Anecdotal. 


A tourist in Switzerland, who was about to 
make the ascent of a mountain, thought best to 
ask some questions as to the capabilities of his 
‘Is he a thoroughly skilful climber?” 
he asked of an hotel-keeper. ‘I should say so,” 
exclaimed the innkeeper. ‘* He two 
parties of tourists down the mountain side, 


guide. 


has lost 


and escaped without a scratch both times.” 


being held 
one of the 


While-a waxwork show was 
recently at a school in England, 
figures nearest the end of the platform repre- 
senting the Grand Old Man suddenly and with- 
out warning fell off the platform and down the 
steps. The drolly turned to the 


audience, and said, ** Ladies and gentlemen, I 


showman 


hope you will excuse Mr. Gladstone; his feet 
have melted.” 

American 
during 


\ story is told of a now famous 
artist, one 


struggling days in Paris, with his clothes in 


who was seen, day his 


the last stage of dissolution, and his shoes tied 
But there was a wild gleam in 
dollars!” he 


up with twine. 
his eye. ‘“‘I've got a 
shouted toa friend across the street, quite ob 
‘a hundred dollars, and 


hundred 


livious of the crowd 
I'm going to buy some shoe-strings ag 
; * 

Colonel Nelson of 
that he was on one occasion 
dianapolis by stage-coach in company with an 
angular, seedy-looking individual, whom he 
tried to astonish by wonderful tales of centri- 
fugal force. A Nelson 
candidate for a diplomatic position, and was 
the White 
his appoint 


Indiana relates 


traveling to In- 


Thomas 


few years later was 
finally summoned by Lincoln to 
House. Lincoln notified him of 
ment, and finished with the remark: ** Colonel 
Nelson, [have often thought of your talk on 
that force, and 


now [I'm ax 


stage-coach about centrifugal 


ying to toss you away off to Chile.” 


‘IT think that if a man were cheered when he 


entered this room it would mean that he was 





truly great.” Disraeli spoke these words wher 
i young man of eighteen as he entered the 
Royal Exchange of Liverpool in company with 


Duncan Stewart. The room was crowded with 
merchants. Disraeli passed through the throng 


unheeded. But on his next visit to Liverpool 


he again visited the Exchange, and again in 
ompany of Duncan Stewart. A cheer began 
that became leafening roar. It was an 
VA " ind as the two left the building the 
vreat leader thoughtfully remarked, ** My ideal 
of greatness has been realized.” 

Sydney Smith's son was given to horses and 


and his conversation savored of the turf. 


But he begged to be allowed to appear at an 
mportant clerical banquet which his brilliant 
parent was about to give, and was allowed a 
seat by agreeing to be silent throughout the 


it the latter end of the 
and the 


meal. Unfortunately, 


dinner there occurred a pause son 


roke in “Is your lordship able to tell me 
What was the condition of Nebuchadnezzar 
when he came off the grass?” Sydney Smith 
was horrified by his offspring’s rashness, but 
retrieved the situation by remarking: “I've 
ilways told my friends that mv son possessed 
What might properly be called a stable mind.” 

\ couple of Scottish ferrymen rowing a 
somewhat dandified Englishman out to a 
steamer at one of the Clyde watering-places 


saw, to their consternation, the man tumble 


over the cunwale of the boat into the water. 


The foremost ferryman dropped his oar and 
made a grab at the man as he rose tothe sur 
face, catching by the wig, which came away 


in his hand. Throwing this into the boat im 
patiently, he made a second grab, catching the 
collar of his shirt, when the collar and front 
Casting these away 
from he cried: ‘* Man, 


Donald, come here quick, and help’s to save as 


came away in his hands, 
him in great disgust, 
muckle o’ this man as ye can, for he’s comin’ 
iwa’ in bits.” 

RR a 

Fit For Matrimony. 

In certain South African tribes, on the day of 
his marriage, while the festivities are going on, 
the bridegroom's hands are tied up in a bag 
containing a number of fire ants. If he bears 
the torture unmoved he is declared a fit candi 


date for matrimony. 


| of the pines making an airy canopy through 


just touch it and hurry away. 


Between You and Me. 





ID you ever fall asleep in a hammock ? 
Not the drowsy, smelting siesta one 
gets on a hot summergday on the | 

shaded corner of the veranda, but 

away out under the trees (pine | 

trees, remember), with long ropes 
on the swinging couch and the delicate needles 


which the breezes kiss you, heavy with aro- | 


NTO 








matie scents, and cool as they touch your face, | 
A hammock | 
rests one so, gently pressing, mildly yielding, | 
so complaisant to one’s every motion, so indul- | 
gent to every whim of posture. And there isa | 
mysterious hushing to sleep of the wind rust- | 
ling the pine needles, as the shadows creep up | 
the resinous trunks of the odorous trees, as the | 
tweet of the small birds grows fainter and the 

sounds of the world die away. One sleeps, 

with long, deliberate breathings of the balsam- | 


| laden air; one dreams nothing at all; no re- 
| creant portion of the brain goes cavorting into | 


impossibilities when one lies at rest in the | 
hammock under the pine trees; the surrender | 


to repose is absolute, and nature quietly goes | 


abouc her work, restoring here, cleansing there, 
bracing up some weary organ, while one sleeps. 
Then—the awakening! It is so mysterious, so 
overpowering — the sun has gone, the early 
moon and stars are out, the wind has quieted 
down. Here and there are 
sly movements, maybe squirrels or snakes or 
some quick night bird flashing by, or some 
filthy bat coming between you and your tem- | 
per. You shiver, and stretch, and tumble out 
upon the turf, with many a look to right and 
left, of wonder what time it is, and a desperate 
and aching void that warns you the evening 
meal-time is long gone by. But, when you are 
spent and weary in coming days of toil, the 
memory of that night when, in such perfect 
surroundings, you fell asleep unawares in the 
hammock, will mean to you your ideal of ex- 


quisite repose. 
* 


A man has asked me a hard question. ‘ Help 
me to decide, dear Lady Gay, and please be 
serious,” is his opening remark. The question 
is whether he should marry the poor girl he 
loves, and who he does not think returns his 
affection, but will probably accept him, or the 
rich girl who he knows loves him, but for 
whom he does not care. The idea of anyone 
hesitating over such a thing as that—anyone 
with an eye to the future. Fancy any man 
wanting a girl who he believes would marry 
without love, for the sake of a temporal better- 
ment, when a loving little heart and a cor- 
respondingly well filled pocket-book only 
await acceptance. 3y all means marry 
the girl who loves you, my boy, and be very 
thankful to get her. The very way you speak 
of herasa “dear little woman” sounds domestic 
and comfortable, and what man in his senses 
would want a cold tish of a creature when he 


his 


could have a ‘deur little woman?” Besides, 
you feel quite that you are necessary to the 
happiness of that little woman, and the feeling 
puts you in the attitude of protection and con- 
descension which exactly suits you. Go and 
marry her, for goodness sake, and I'll risk the 
happiness of both of you. By the way, it 
would be just as well to make quite sure the 
other girl doesn’t care for you. She may be 
one of those provoking she’s who know how to 
keep their feelings to themselves. The world 
is full of such stupid martyrs, with whom I 
have « great deal of sympathy, even though I 


can't understand them. 
* 


I often wonder that the Woman's Rights 
shriekers have not hit upon one dispensation 
of Providence at which to rail, which gives a 
I mean the 
Just think 
beardless women, 
If we have 
a poor chin or thick lips, or our teeth are want- 


very unfair advantage to the men. 
male privilege of growing a beard. 
of it! Here 
every feature exposed to criticism. 


are we, poor 


the cruel world knows it and gibes at our 
Witha man it is otherwise. He 
may have a lip like a snowshovel, and all he 
has to dois to growa plentiful fringe of hair 
instead of 


ing, 
weakness. 


over it, and behold a heart-breaker 
aguy. He may not havea whole tooth in his 
jaws, or he may have shark's teeth in several 
teeth with nicotine 
tache hides every imperfection. His chin may 
slip back into his neck, proclaiming a vacillating 
all he has todo is to brush 


rows, or black the mus- 


and weak nature; 
his beard saucily up in a masterful manner, 
and he might have the chin of a sphinx —he 
gets all the effect of it. 


of women, their powder, 


Talk of the deceptions 
their 
They are not in it, spite 
natural 


belongs 


bangs, their 
veils and their pads! 
of their best efforts, with 


man in his 


deceit, when he to a 
hair 


revelations that 


possibility of 
that 
member the 
the 
tempted of the evil one to 


its face. Just re- 
strike one dumb 


knows is 


nation “TOWS on 


when handsomest man one 


shave —and you'll 


believe me. 
letter to 
this column, ** prefer to live in a city or a small 
Tell 


who has removed from asmall town toa city 


* Would you,” asks a woman in a 


town?” The answer is easy. me anyone 


and had time enough to make interests, ties 


and friends, who would be willing to move back 
again to the small town. I[ never knew 
The very large cities are not considered. 


one, 
One 
can perhaps be fearfully lonely in London or in 
New York, ordinary city, large 
enouch to be in the swim with the world’s in 
the visits of the world’s 
artists, to support some of them, to give its in 
habitants the benefit of the latest 
transit, as well 


but in an 


terests, to command 
inventions 
as to 


from 


for easy and fuxurious 


and fancies 


foreign parts, such as edibles and dress, the 


make available delicacies 
man and woman grow to need these things, 
and to look the 


where one cannot expect to enjoy them. Either 


with distaste at small town 


the city or the wide country for them, but, for | 


the love of goodness, not the small town. 
* 


Talking of small towns reminds me of a book 
I have just finished, called Some Everyday 
Folks, by Eden Philpotts. It is the story of a 
little out-of-the-railroad-track English town,and 
for fidelity and quaint humor, as well as a cer- 
tain interest, which one accords in spite of 
oneself, it has a distinet charm of own. 
Stories of people who live within narrow limits 
have become popular since Barrie immortalized 
and [an Maclaren idealized Drum- 
Philpotts’ tale of Heatherbridge is of 


its 


Thrums 
tochty. 


subtle rustlings, | 


Are you fond of children ? 
iss Convert—Never ate any. 


_ Shunairy 
N 





SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| this nature, and one alternately laughs at the 


whims or frowns at the pettiness of its people. | 


For they are petty; one quite misses the lofty 
sense of responsibility and high ideals of Drum- 
tochty, or the sweet patience and keen humor 
of Thrums. They are in Heatherbridge the 
commonplace, stupid, self-opinionated, 


bad- | 


tempered, English middle classes ; the only two | 


who deserve to be remembered are the wild 
Irish reprobate, Bridget, and the wretched, 
slippery-conscienced curate, Marshall Sprigge- 
Marshall. Perhaps [liked them best because 
I have known them in real life, the same people 
in the same circumstances, and their paper 
characters quite startled me as I renewed my 
acquaintance. The book is from Bell's Indian 


and Colonial Library and is to be had from the | 


Copp Clark Company here. 
” 


Do you feed the birds, or even set out a 
shallow pan of water for them on warm days? 
If not, won't you please do so? It’s a very 
humanizing and grateful sight to watch the 


little creatures as they flutter around the pan ! 


and bury their little beaks in the water. We 
have a colony of sparrows who come every 
morning for their bath and drink. They are 
not a bit nice about it, you know; in they go 


and splash about their dusty wings, then 
balance on the rim and take a good horn. 


There are bread crusts on the grass, and they 
know it, for they aren't there long. Yesterday 
a magnificent glossv blackbird came stalking 
up the yard, very much like a society man in a 
plug hat and frock coat whom I saw parading 
about in the betting mob at the Races, and all 
the little common crowd of chippies flew up on 
the fence and made fun of the blackbird. You 


could just tell how they were guying him by 
the way they cocked their heads and flirted | 


their tails. But Ward McAllister did not care 
for common folks. The sun shone on 
polished feathers and he stepped 
white clover like an emperor, while the chip- 
pies, awed at last into silence, watched him 


respectfully as he drank, took a peck at a bread | 


crumb and flew disdainfully away. 

* 
maintain a 
keep one’s 


Birds are like people. If one can 
certain amount of dignity and 
mouth shut, and sport immaculate garments, 
one can hold in check even the pert sparrows 
of society. They may wink at one another and 
shrug shoulders for a moment, but they are 
bound to wilt at last. Now. had our mag- 


nificent blackbird opened his long bill for one | 
discordant caw, I can fancy how those little 


sparrows would have fallen off the fence with 
laughter. But he knew better; he just stalked 
about and kept still, and awed them, as one 
sees many a crow doing in the world of hu- 
mans at this present day. LApY GAY. 





So He Did. 


‘**T see there has been considerable discussion 
recently as to whether Shakespeare was a 
mason. 

“Well, I should think that we were justified 
by the reports that have come to us concerning 
him in believing that he often did the work of 
a& mason,” 

** How so?” 

“Why, all writers agree that he often went 
home with ‘a brick in his hat.’” 





Impressing Him. 

New York Truth. 
“Well, you had quite a siege with that Cali 
fornia real estate agent. I never saw a man 


gesticulate so violently. What ailed him?” 


“Oh, the fellow has just heard of that Ger- 
i 


his | 
over the 


man Professor's theory that the Garden of 
Eden was located in the United States, and 
now he claims that he has seen the impression 
of Adam’s fall on a rock in the neighborhood of 
the land he has to sell.” 





The Difference. 
Life. 
To kiss a Miss is not amiss ; 
It means an almost certain bliss. 
No other way is sure but this: 
To miss a kiss is quite amiss. 





The New Brotherhood. 
Percy—Do you belong to any of the secret 
societies ? 

Harold—My boy. I belong to the greatest 
fraternal organization on earth. The sign of 
our craft is a couple of steel clamps around the 
bottom of our trouser legs; our pass-word is 
‘Ting-a-ling,” and our grip is on the handle- 
bar—se2? 





The Organist of Christ Church Cathedral. 


Mr. J. B. Norton, organist of Christ Church | 


Cathedral, Montreal, has selected and 
chased a Pratte Piano for his private use. 


pur- 





SUMMER RESORTS. 


The Penetanguishene 


PENETANG, ONT. 
CANADA’S GREAT SUMMER HOTEL 
The only Modern Hotel in the Muskoka District. 
Every convenience. Fine tennis 


Fishing and boating un- 
Social hops and con- 


Electric lighted. 
court and bowling green. 
excelled. Cuisine first-class. 
-erts, ete. Rates moderate. 

JAS. K. PAISLEY, Manager, 
Care G. T. R. Ticket Office, 
48 Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 


Prospect 
saxorieco ELOUSE 


SANDFIELD 


MUSKOKA 


This popular and well known first-class hotel is 

| now open for the reception of guests. Situated at 

the junction of lakes Rosseau and Joseph, and being 

800 -eet above Lake Ontario, the location is the most 
delizhtful in the Muskoka region. 


Still under the personal management of 
ENOCH COX, Proprietor. 
Rates on application. 18 


STRATTON HOUSE 


Port Carling, Muskoka 
IS NOW OPEN FOR THH SEASON 


It is beautifully situated at the junction of Lakes 
Muskoka and Kosseau, and in consequence is the 
most convenient place in the whole of this delightful 
region. 

Passengers leaving Toronto or Hamilton by the 
morning train reach here by 4 p.m. 

There is good fishing and delightful walks in the 
neighborhood. JOHN FRASER, 

BD Proprietor. 


BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


Tondern Island 
Muskoka Lake 


EDWARD PROWSE, Proprietor. 


Rates on application. 17 
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—for all skirts. 


a 


There’s Nothing Nicer 








Fibre 








Use light weight, No. to, the Rigby Waterproot line 35¢ per yard 
Save yourself from worthless imitations by finding the 
\ Red Star Label on each yard. 


for stylish gowns than 


Chamois | 


It 1s always the same and can be 
counted on to give a yraceful stiff 
ness and support which will last 
till the garment is worn out. 


Mv 


LILI LI LI I I 


May 30, 1896. 









Bright’s oan cs 
Disease cvreo 


Bright's Disease is but advanced Kid. 
ney Disease, It is better to cure the 
kidney trouble in its incipiency, but 
if you have neglected it, hexitate no 
longer, but cure yourself at once 


WITH SAFE 
WARNER’S Cure. 










scrotfula 


Any doctor will tell you 
that Professor Hare, of 
Jefferson Medical College, 
Philadelphia, is one of the 
highest authorities in the 
world on the action of 
drugs. In his last work, 
speaking of the treatment 
of scrofula, he says: 


“It is hardly necessary to state that cod-liver 
oilisthe best remedy of all. The oil should 
be given in emulsion, so prepared as to be 
palatable.” 


He also says that the 
hypophosphites should be 
combined with the oil. 

Scott’s Emulsion of cod- 
liver oil, with hypophos- 
phites, is precisely such a 
preparation. 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 





















FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


| 0o--————— 





A valualle Copy- 
right Book giving 
simple directions 


H°w TO DISINFECT 
“How to Disintect 


Ow TO ISINFECT 
H ‘ D . WM eases of the 
H°w TO DISINE EC!I ; rious  Difeetions 


diseus: Sas alse ip 


HOW TO P)ISINFECT f° pe, 
HOW To JpISINFECT 
HOW 70 [pISINFECT 


app ient on 
THE SANTTAS Co., 
Limited, 
PETHNAL GHEEN, 
LONDON, 
\ LAND 
A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 








r ™ 
“ 





| LJOTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 


Baths Open Winter and Summer 


| Write for terms. 


R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans: 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, § Richmond St. East 





Ripans Tabules. 

Ripans Tabules cure nausea. 

Ripans Tabules: one gives relief. 

Ripans Tabules cure indigestion. 

Ripans Tabules: pleasant laxative. 

Ripans Tabules cure liver troubles. 

—_—_—_—— oO 

The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
| Soeeene route from Canada to Chicago, St. 

souis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
| Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 





Here's An Important Item. 


Has it oceurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a,m., get a through 
varlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
irand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p-m., stop ing Only at Roches: 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through via New Yor 
Central at any regular ticket office, For any 
| information desired, not obtainable at suc 
| offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
'N. Y. C. & H. R.R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 
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but more especially with that of his own time. 
a 


" ciel ' 
There is said to be little hope for the recovery 


dent of the Royal Academy, who lately under- 


| Went an operation in London. 
* 








opticon views, and again in a late magazine, 
we came across a picture by Piloty of a scene 
in the French Revolution, the original of which 


| McG. Knowles’s Notre Dame, Paris, is most 
is in the collection of satisfactory. Of the works at the exhibi- 
mond; a most dramatic picture, splendidly con- | “°" that were open for competition, none are 
ceived and finely executed it is, from the men better, and both artists are in the front rank of 


standing ina cart going to their doom to the | t®¢it profession, and have by no means shown 
us the best they are capable of yet. 


*~ 


Hon. G. A. Drum 





fierce-looking women with their knitting. Mr. | 
Drummond's collection has only one rival in 
size in Montreal, and is the equal of any in the 
taste and care with which the pictures have 
been selected, Gabriel Max’s Christ Raising the 
Daughter of Jairus was seen by many at the 
time of its purchase, and perhaps few painters 
have given us a higher ideal of Christ than has 
Max, and thisis noexception. Ihave wondered 
whether the artist would regret the skill with | ;), equal of any of the renowned artist’ : 
which the fly on the girl’s arm was painted if ductions. c ne ee — oer 
he knew the attention it attracted at the ex- * 

pense of more important things. Benjamin Mr. Andrew Carnegie has made another do- 
Constant is represented by Herodiade, a dark, | nation to the art fund of the Carnegie Art Gal- 
insolent beauty, the flesh on the shoulder where | lery for the express purpose of encouraging 
the light falls, the pink drapery, the tawny skins | American artists. He now sends to the trustees 
on which she is seated, all painted as Constant | $8,000, to be used in this way: First, a prize of 
can at his best. Not far from this hangs a | $5,000 will be given for the best painting in oil 
homely scene by Israels of an old soldier amus- | produced in the year 1896 by an American 
ing a baby with some toy soldiers. You forget | artist, wherever residing, and first shown in 
his technique in his story, with Constant you | the Carnegie Art Galleries of Pittsburgh at an 
never cease admiring the magnificent way he | exhibition to be held for five weeks, beginning 
paints. The most remarkable of two pictures by | on Tuesday, November 3, 1896. The successful 
Millet is a peasant girl—Joan of Arc it has been | painting will become the property of the board 
supposed to represent—leaning against a tree in | of trustees of the Carnegie Fine Arts and Mu- 
a listening attitude, her water-jar at her feet; seum Collection Fund, and will be hung per- 
the treatment of the greens is brilliant, with | manently on the walls of the Carnegie Art Gal- 
much more color than is often seen in Millet’s | leries, Pittsburgh. It is well to bear in mind, 
work. Of two Corots the smaller has more of | however, that the above offer is conditioned on 
the artist’s charm of soft, pearly color and is | the exhibition of a work that will be of suft- 
simple in subject. A large Troyon, perhaps | cient artistic worth properly to represent the 
seventy-two by fifty, is full of an impending | best American art of the year. A second prize 
storm; Daubigny’s Retour du Troupeau is a | of 53,000 will be given for the oil painting next 
moonlight scene,- wide and quiet as to sky, | in artistic value to the one taking the first 
and expressive as to the hurrying flock below; | prize. LYNN C. Dore. 
Harpignie’s moonlight is differently treated, less 
broadly. W. Maris, Jongkind, Steinhel, R. 
Wylie, J. D. Huibers, G. Dore, C. Haagard, and 
Hovenden are a few of the artists to be met 
here. One is apt to be disappointed in J. Me- 
Neil Whistler's Note Rouge, a girl hazily de- 
fined seated ona sofa doing nothing, gray and 
he certainly never built a 
reputation on such work as this! A mill and 
weir by Constable has a fine, breezy sky. 
small pastel by L’Hermitte is most interesting; eiean ae fA : 

mg ; » - ime by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
it is an old woman cutting grass, with a child , Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
by her side, the distance making a blue | 4 Please address Correspondence Column, Enclo- 
note that contrasts well with the faint au_ | sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
tumnal tints to the fore. Of the work of | studied. 

the older Dutch and English school are 
a portrait by Franz Hals, a gentleman wear- CASCINETTE.— Your question is quite too vague for 
ing the hat and ruff! of the archers of St.| my consideration. Your nature is affectionate, 
George, a farm scene by G. Morland, a child | refined and receptive ; little ambition is shown. I 
holding a kitten by William Owens, portrait of | fucy ties of kindred should be strong with you. 

a lady by Mignard, another by Sir Peter Lely of | THE Clierry.—Force, strength of purpose, excel- 
L very self-conscious beauty. a battle scene by | lent caution and much self-reliance are shown. The 
j 7 : study lacks interest, being very conventional and 
It should be the effort of quite a young 


Mile. Rosa Bonheur, though well advanced 
in years, still devotes herself assiduously to her 
art. Her latest picture, The Duel, depicts the 
combat, in 1734, between the celebrated stal- 
lions, the Godolphin Arabian and the Hobgob- 

| lin, in which the nearly white Hobgoblin is 
vanquished. In its masculine drawing and 
careful modeling of the horses, it is said to be 


-_— e—_—____—_ 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1, 
Graphological studies must consist of at least sia 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters, 2, Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. 


red the only colors ; 


Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


THE PLUM.—You neglected to enclose a coupon. 


Van der Hoeche, and, best of all, an interior by 
Pieter De Hoogh. Montecelli, of course, is here, 
two examples; su are a finely finished snow 
scene by Jan Van Beers, a little water-color by 
Fortuny, a little landscape by Ratfaeli, care- 
fully and broadly painted, but with none of the 
scratchy lines and vagueness that disfigure, to 
our mind, much of his latest work. Then, to 
end with, a waving field of poppies, an impres- Ick BripGe.—-This is immature writing, promising 
sion of air and clouds and sunshine, of blue- | very well. Writer is peculiar in tastes, bright in per- 
flowers, by Claude | ception, and with love of beauty, and a careful, 
: | truthful and earnest nature. The study badly needs 
training, which it will doubtless 
receive; at present rather crude. 


Doc.--I was not present at the wedding and think 
gossip in regard to itout of place. The lady probably 
wore one of her stage gowns, which are usually most 
artistic. My remarks to Cherry apply also to your 
study. Yon lack her caution and have the advant- 
age of her in facility. 


green trees and radiant 
Monet. It will be seen that the moderns, even 


the most un-to-date, hold sway here, that the | discipline and 





Hitpa Ronyatr.--Thanks for good wishes. Your 
writing shows a rather hasty and impulsive nature, 
quick pereeption and a sociable and amiable disposi- 


W. L. FORSTER | 
¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran | 
PORTRAITIRE - - St King Street East | 


aa ad Siecle ineaneieaninndinaniecetianig —~ eae | tion. 


McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 

e Will form an Out-Door Sketching Clas-, 
commencing May Ist. os 
For particulars apply 162 Jarvis Street. il 


It gives many signs of youth, also hope, love 
| of fun, good persistence and a somewhat slapdash 
Needs time. 





and careless method, 


MonNTREAL.—-1. Judging by your sentence con- 


| struction you ought to be Trish. 2. In your opinion 
ISS EDITH HEMMING Artist | of the sex, you are correct, 3. You are painstaking | 
ae See and somewhat api to sueceed, not remarkably con- 


PORTRAITS AV®O MINIATURES 


a van ons. | Stant, ambitious and hopeful, a rather good reasoner, 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 a 


acca i fond of beauty, and also of social pleasures. I don't 
° e\ think you could be secretive, and you are no diplo- 
Outdoor Sketching my 
Folding Stools and Easels, Umbrella Sticks, 
Pack-up Boxes, Folding Palettes and every 
appliance to make this branch of Art a pleas- | 
ant success. Investigate. 


The Art Metr pole, the Only Complete 
131 Domue Strees, Toronto 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES | 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING | 
A SPECIALTY 


Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British 
landscape. We have severai reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular | 


| GooskEBERRY.—l. A bright, imaginative and clever 
person, With excellent discretion and some reserve ; 
hopeful, good-tempered and apt to have and hold de- 
Art Store | Gided opinions; a good deal of force, balanced by 
sympathy and tact. 2. Yourquestions are too trivial 
totake up space by answering them. 3. Bloomers, 
or rather knickerbockers, under a short skirt, are 
proper bicyele wear. 

NANON,. 
thanked for your good wishes. 2. Your writing 
shows a facile and clever method, very bright per- 


ception, a somewhat highly-strung nature, sensitive | 
to criticism and anxious for success, You are cau- 
tious and inclined to doubt, emphatic in your tastes, 
bright and magnetic in manner, a very ingratiating 
| and likable personage. 

Roby. 
indicated by those little hooks at the end of your 
lines. I am sure you love your own opinions and 
cling to them, and also your own people and ways. 
Cleverness and breadth of fancy are shown, with 
You have refine- | 


prices, 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 


FINE FOTOGRAPHY... 


Is our specialty. If you are particular, pat- 
ronize us and we will please you. 





much energy, foree and enterprise. 
ment, taste, and a very bright perception. The writ- 
ing of a clever and cult ured woman. 


Manron.— Your lines are lacking in those pretty 


| The choice for the Education Department of | 
| Mr. Atkinson's Old Stage Days and Mr. F. | 


owner 1s in sympathy with many phases of art, 


of Sir John E. Millais, the newly elected presi- | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


found your second letter, with coupon enclosed. 2. 
| Your writing shows much originality and force, am- 
bition, energy, and rather a tendency to take life too 
seriously. You are discreet, not very constant or per- 
severing in purpose, an erratic reasoner, rather fond 


| of creating a sensation, very candid and honest and 
| good-tempered, with considerable love of beauty and 
| art. Some of your lines point straight to success. 
JESSIE.—1. That old ery, ‘Answer in next number.” 
Well, Jessie, Iam making a bold break to get ahead 
and hope soon to answer letters as they comein. 2. 
| You should succeed in the calling you are studying 
| for. Write whenever you like. 3. Your writing 
shows ambition, perception, perseverance and en- 
ergy. You love novelty, however, and enjoy excite- 
ment; some refined 
esteem and adaptability are evident. You need ton- 
ing down and should cultivate repose. 
INDEPENDENCE.—I fancy, my dear girl, that you 
will need to try your own hand at self-development. 
As to the two trades you mention, the former is so 
much easier to follow that I think you had better 
try it. 


feeling, concentration, self- 





THK 


ALE anv PORTER 


++ OF... 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 
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I am sure dressmaking would be awfully | 


wearing on your volatile nature. The writing you | 


send is utterly unfit fordelineation. Youhave plenty 
of ambition and much nervous energy, but your 


| nature is quite undisciplined and without culture. 


I think you are naturally quick-witted and capable. 
GOBBINS. 
friend. 


1. Hope you got back safe, my traveling 
If you knew the dozens of different pleas 


| put in to hurry up a study, you'd not have tried 


yours. 2. Your writing shows great energy, concen- 
tration, and a firm grasp of affairs, some selfishness, 
but a pleasant disposition and akind heart. You are 
apt to have opinions and utterly refuse to be coerced, 
can reason well, and are plausible and persuasive, 
would fall on your feet, and like an easy time, 
though Lam not at all sure you get it. A good sort. 

UNDECIDED ONE.—1. He is a refined English gentle- 
man ; his name is pronounced with the first letter as 
in “amiable,” and the middle letter soft. 2. If you 
have no preference [ should advise you to wait. Why 
be bothered with a husband who is chosen in such 
unromantic fashion? You are so marked and_pro- 
gressive in character that you need very judicious 
handling. The man will have no pienic. You are 
ambitious, independent, tenacious, imaginative and 
headstrong, A thoroughly live and magnetie wo- 
man. 

KBNQUIRER.—Your study suffers through being 
written with pale ink and on blue-hued paper. It is 
the writing of a bright, impetuous and somewhat 
volatile person. Your weakest point is decidedly 
lack of concentration and poise, that deliberateness 
which guides the mind in straight course to its con- 
clusions. The whole study is crude and uncultured ; 
you are clever and capable of improvement, with 
quick perception, strong feeling and some ambition, 
I could have done more for you under more favorable 
circumstances. 

DOBBIEN.—That is what I guess your signature to 
be. Itisa Chinese puzzle. I should suggest as an 
aim in life the practice of copy books. 2. Your writ- 
ing shows great forte and energy, warped by some 
strong influence. 
tive, your method very erratic and not straightfor- 
ward. You are prejudiced and unreceptive, alto- 
gether an original and perhaps not a very happy per- 
son. You need patience, sympathy and to be taken 


Your reasoning powers are defec- 


out of yourself, and to learn discretion in speech. It | 


is a very interesting and very unattractive study. 

A. T. C.—This is the writing of a persistent, 
practical and very strong-willed person, with a good 
deal of humor, even judgment, cautious in bestowing 
contidence, very self-reliant, and rather averse to 
vielding to outside influences. A certain taste for 
social intercourse, and an excellent temper, a con- 
stant and rather conservative nature, a good 
sense of honor, and desire for perfect and finished 
work. ‘There are touches of nervous energy, but on 
the whole a nature well controfed and somewhat 


| sympathetic, with appreciation of beauty and excel- 


| each day. 
| shoulder, and gradually spread over my face and 


lent self-respect. 

Parry.—l. Certainly you are not clever, or you 
would not say you don’t believe T tell the truth. 
That's rather a stupid break. As to the summer 
resort you mention, it does not agree with me; and 
that you like it better than any place you've ever 
been, only shows, my Patty, that you've not had a 
very large experience. However, tastes differ and 
tastes change. Perhaps I should like itnow. 2. Your 
writing shows a generous, frank, unconventional and 
healthy nature, fond of fun, appreciative of beanty, 
somewhat self-absorbed, good-natured and loquaci- 
ous. On second thoughts I retract; you are rather 
clever, Patty, but you'd be more apt to make friends 
if vou considered others and gave a thought before 
you spoke. 





Poiscned From Head to Foot. 

We call particular attention to the subjoined 
statement. No incident of its kind, of equal 
interest and importance, has occurred of late 
years. A declaration so startling in its general 
scope, and so full of corroborative detail, cer- 
tainly warrants the conclusion that a new 
epoch in the healing art has dawned upon us, 
Aside from the force of the legal forms which 
it assumes, the facts, as alleged, rest upon the 
results of a thorough and careful investigation. 

(Copy.) 

I, George Lack, of 123Stamford street, Water- 
loo road, London, do solemnly and _ sincerely 
declare as follows : 

*T was always a strong, healthy man up to 
April, 1876. At this time, whilst engaged at 
the Stamford street Embroidery Works, clean- 
ing out a tank which had been used for dying 


You and Gooseberry are heartily | purposes, I slipped and fell in the tank (which 


was covered with verdigris), cutting both my 
elbows. The parts soon became swollen, and 


| in a week's time the flesh was putrid, as if 


gangrene had set in. My system seemed to be 
poisoned, and I began to lose strength rapidly, 
for my appetite left me and I could not bear 
the sight of food, what little I did eat lay on 
my chest like lead. I went to the Royal Free 


- mG I : 
Perhaps tenacity was meant; you find it | Hospital, Gray's Inn road, where T was undet 


treatment for tive weeks, but I got worse. 
After this I got an order and went into the 
Lambeth Infirmary, where I was placed in No. 
ll ward. At this time my condition had become 
serious for I felt so sick and faint that I could 
scarcely move, and, after a time, I got so bad 
that I could only get up for an hour or two 
Later large abscesses formed on my 


My face was com- 


- \ he mt 3 : Sa | the upper part of my body. 
| he B R Y CS hy S | U D I O loops and curves which tell of the ingratiating qual- | ietaly covered with the abscesses, which, on 
107 KING STREET WEST ities, It is the writing of an honest and sincere per- | hedling left deep marks, that I bear to this day. 











feeling, refinement, and a rather reserved manner. | 
You are apt to idealize your favorites and depreciate 
vourself. Ishould fancy less introspection and more 
outside interest would be good for you. I like your 





E SENTATION 
A\DDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
SYA\-H-HOWARD 8¢A 
ewe >) S37 KING ST EAST 

right, conservative and honorable, somewhat sharp 


x 
vou ~ i 
Laon, TORONTO in judgment and generally high strung and nervous. 


Cow-pBoy.—It is often almost impossible to tell sex 
by handwriting, certain traits shown being very mis 
leading. 


” It would not surprise me to know you were an in- 
a valid; you are not careful of details, but have good 


| sequence of ideas. 


DouBTING THOMAS. i, 


and Nelson Thorpe’s Kssays on Graphology. 2. Your 


tion, firm but not commanding purpose, mistrustful 
and cautious attitude, You are truthful, but devoid 
of tact, have much ability. This is a peculiar char- 
acter, lacking in virility, but very apt to be of note in 





| its chosen sphere. 


{  Amuitmko.—1l. Ten thousand apologies. I have just 





Frost on Graphology, | 
Rosa Baughan’s book on Character in Handwriting, | 


son, without much tact, a good deal of sensitive | After this I had swelling around the joints, 


| and large abscesses formed in the calf of my 


| leg, and I had also running wounds, extending 
from the top of my ankle to the bottom of my 


| 
kind of folks. | 
| now in a hopeless, helpless state, and felt that 


feet. An offensive discharge of matter came 
from the parts, and it seemed as if the ab 
scesses were drawing the life out of me. IT was 


| I did not care how soon my end came. For 


I think [ can risk it that you area cow-gifl, | 
however; also a pessimist, tenacious of beliefs, up- | 


| draughts having no effect upon me. 





4 | was sent for. 
writing shows a methodical and conservative mind, | 
obstinate and not easily moved from self-satisfac- | 





days and days I never closed my eyes, and on 
one oceasion I had but little sleep for eighteen 
days and nights together, the doctor's sleeping 


When I 


did at length fall asleep I slept from Thursday | 


to Sunday afternoon. From all the doctor's 


medicines and applications I got only temporary | > 
| that well known remedy to renew the diges- 


relief. On one occasion the doctor said that 
could not live throughout the day. 
placed a screen around my bed, expecting that 
I should die during the day, and my brother 
When the doctor called at night 
he was surprised to find me alive. However I 
took a turn for the better, but for months 


afterwards [ was, as it were, on the brink | 


of the grave. I had to be lifted in and out 
of bed, and was fed on slops and _ light 


food. 


worse, I continued in this wretched state 


for over FIVE YEARS, during which time I re 


mained in the hospital. In August, 1881, I 





The nurses | 


Sometimes better, and at other times | 


A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


oe ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers, if used in conjunc- 
tion with Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest Maidenly Loveliness. Used 
by the cream of Society throughout the world. Dr. Campbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 
anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. 

BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS. Wafers, by mail, $1; six large boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. 
Address all orders to THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., 91 Front Street East, Toronto, Canada. 


Headquarters, 214 Gth Avenue, New York 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 
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, Etmbodies the experi- 
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ty-five years, 
Powerltl 8-inch cir- 
cular burners, 
Wicksecs ly cleaned, 
removed cr replaced. 
Brass reservoir loc::- 
ted so that it is impcs- 
@ ible to becomeheated. 
ee No odor. 
; —= Steel topand frames. 
9 All operations so simple that a child can operate. 
Made with one, two or three burners. 
Roasting, Baking and Broiling can be done to perfection. 


The McClary Mfg. Co., 


If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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But if it Rain, then what? 


This is the question to be considered when you 
Start out for a ride on your wheel. You cannot 
be sure that you will not be caught in a shower. 
therefore, a 


igby Bicyle Suit 


is not only a luxury, but anecessity. Any cloth 
you may select at your tailors or dressmakers 
may be Rigby Proofed and is guaranteed to be 
made perfectly waterproof without int: rfering in 
the slightest degree with the free circulation of 
air through the cloth, and it is absolure'y impos 
sible to tell that the Cloth has passed through 
the Rigby process except that it is impervious 
to water. Ladies and Gentlemen everywhere @ 

° 


are ordering Rigby Bicyle Suits. 3 
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Turn it 
Upside Down. 
Drink it all. 


There are no Dregs. 
A 


The success of 200 years. 
Warre’s 
Convido Port 
Wine 


The drink for all who love 
good things 


became tired of being in the hospital, and was 
carried to my heme. I was so weak and ema- 
ciated that I got a pair of crutches to help me wo 
hobble about the house. My father and friends 
who saw me were shocked at my feeble and 
emaciated appearance, and thought I was not 
long for this world. I lingered on in the same 
wretched state for two more years, expe ecting 
and wishing that I should soon be out of my 
misery. In November, 1883, after suffering over 
seven years, my father bought me a bottle of 
medicine called Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup 
and persuaded me to try it, saying that it had 
been of great benefit to him. After I had taken 
half the contents of a bottle, I felt brighter and 
in better spirits than | had been in for years. 
My appetite impreved, and by continuing with 
the medicine my legs began to heal, and I got 
stronger and stronger. In less than three 
months I was able to put aside my crutches 
and walk with the aid of a stick. After I had 
taken Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup six 
months I was buck at my work, as strong as 
ever as [ was in my life, and have since kept in 
the best of health. I wish the particulars of 
my case known to other sufferers, and the Pro- 
prietors have my consent to make what use 
they like of this statement. And I make this 
solemn declaration, conscjentiously. believing 
the same to be true. By virtue of the provi- 
sions of the Statutory Declaration Act, 1855 
(William IV., ¢. 62). 
(Signed) GEORGE LACK. 

Declared at No. 16 Godliman street, Doctor's 

Commons, in the City of London, this 18th 

day of April, 1893, before me, (Signed) 
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Rich as Cream. 

Without Sediment. 

Free from False Ferments. 

Allowed thirty years to ripen in 
the Wood before bottling. 


H. CORBY 
Agent for Canada 
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ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





Here we havea case of profound and persua- 
sive blood poisoning. Verdigris (chemically 
the bibasic acetate of copper) is, when intro- 
duced into the circulation, a slow poison, for 
which no positive antidote is known, There is 
no doubt that the physicians in the hospitals 
did all that could be done, with the knowledge 
and resources at their command, Unhappily 
their treatment, at best, was only mildly pallia- 
tive, the poison continued its deadly work, 
until it saturated the poor fellow’s entire sys- 
tem and perverted all its functions. What but 
an ultimately fatal result could have been 
reasonably expected ? 

Mr. Lack’s final and perfect recovery, through 
the use of Seigel’s 8S; cup, illustrates beyond the 


need of comment the unprecedented power of ! MRs. J. PHILP 


- « « Ladies’ and Chitdren’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from. eae CS 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from......... .50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 

Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
| Entrance 4 and 6 Cellege Street 


Has just received a choice assortment ot 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS AND BONNETS 


tion, stimulate the secretory organs, and thus 
to purify the blood. In common with all who 
shall read the details of this case, we most 
keenly regret that Seigel’s Syrup was not taken 
immediately after the results of the accident 
first appeared. 











No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


We have a large stock of Eaton Bros. of Owen MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Sound, celebrated ale, made from the purest | rormerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conductiag her 
water in Canada and bottled six months. | Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
Mara’s, 79 and 81 Yonge street. "Phone 1708, $ styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 


Eaton Bros’. Ale. 
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WAGNER. 


My attention has been drawn to several 
letters in The Mail and Empire signed by Mr. 
W. E. Fairclough, secretary of the College of 
Organists (Canada), and Mr. F. H. Torrington, 
president of the same organization, in which 
certain statements are made which are perhaps 
calculated to create an incorrect impression 
concerning the present standing of that society. 
A paragraph which appeared in last week's 
issue of SATURDAY NIGHT, in reply toan en- 
quiry, contained the information that the Cana- 
dian College of Organists was probably no 
longer in existence, and that any advertise- 
ments now claiming that affiliation was to be 
entered into with the Royal College of Organ- 
ists, England, were-misleading. I have no 
other motive in again referring to this matter 
than to justify the statements then made in 
Mr. Fairclough claims, and no 
doubt with that the College of 
Organists (Canada) is not ‘“‘defunct.” Yet it is 
well known that examinations have not been 
held for some years, nor have we heard of any 
annual meetings of the organization such as 
the constitution calls for. Perhaps in this con- 
nection Mr. Fairclough would further inform 
us how many members have been keeping 
up the payment of their annual fees, which, 
unless the constitution has been altered, was a 
condition of membership. Without member- 
ship there could naturally be no society. Of 
course it might be possible to reorganize on a 
different plan, but the original basis of 
organization the College of Organists (Canada) 
is, I believe, as’ has already been said, * de- 
funct,” As regards Mr, Torrington’s letter to 
the Mail and Empire, which includes a coms 
munication written by Dr. Turpin in 1892, a 
reference to the latter will satisfy anyone that {t 
was but a friendly letter without special official 
significance, and certainly did not warrant an 
making use of 


this column. 
sincerity, 


on 


officer of the Canadian college 
it, in the manner indicated last week, as a per- 
sonal advertisement, in view of the present 
condition of the College of Organists (Canada). 
The following extract from a letter received a 
short time since from Dr. Turpin justities the 


position taken by SatruRDAY NIGHT in this 
matter: 
Roval College of Organists, ; 
Hart street, Bloomsbury, W ur. 
My Dear Srr.—Although a kind desire to aid the 


expressed 


Canada College of Organists has been 
without any resultant action, the passage about 
“affiliation” and “recognition,” page 27 of Toronto 





College of Music calendar, is a mistake, and I have 
requested Mr. Torrington to omit the passage in 
future. We donot desire to injure the Canada Col- 

lege. but feel this matter must be quietly set right. 

Yours, 

E. H. TURPIN. 
The above speaks foritselfand requires no com- 
ment. [am,and have always been, a firm believer 
in the usefulness of such a society as the College 
of Orzanists (Canada), provided it be conducted 
in the interests of the profession as a whole, 
and not for personal ends or the advancement 
of any special “clique.” If conducted, as was 
the evident desire of its founders, on the same 
lines asthe Royal College of Organists, Eng 
a success in this 


is certain to prove 


land, it 


country asit has in England, and as it pro- 
mised to be at its inception here. 

The Yonge street Methodist church choir 
gave a very enjoyable concert on Friday even- 


ing of last week in the church. A goodly-sized 
audience was in attendance and a programme 
of much interest was rendered by the choir, 
under the efficient leadership of Mr. Thomas 
Hook. assisted at the organ by Mr. W. F. Tasker, 


rganist of Don Mills Methodist church. Gaul's 


tuneful cantata, Ruth, a Harvest Cantata 
by Mr. Tasker, with several miscellaneous 
selections, made up the programme, the inter 
pretation of which gave much pleasure to those 
present. Of special erest was Mr. Tasker's 
cantata, which contains a number of very 
effective and we vritten choruses and solos. 
[ was particula leased ith the opening 

orl OG t s Unt ie Lord, the bass 
solo. Tl Cy ‘ Year, which was sung 

w Mr. H ind hor Prai Thy God, 

sale s k Mr. Tasker gave 

n le s of lent talent and a good 
knowled f choral effects and part-writing. 
His accompaniments were played throughout 

th mu skill and contributed largely to the 

iccess of a well carried out programme. The 

val soloists were Miss Rutherford, Miss 
Johnston, Miss Fooks, Miss Graham, and 
Messrs. Mu Daw Lydiatt, Hook and 
Thompson, 

The last of the special series of organ recitals 
it the Conservatory of Mus Was given on 
Saturday afternoon la \ssociation Hall by 
Miss May Hamilton, a talented pupil of the 
director, Mr. Edward Fisher. Miss Hamilton 
played an exacting programme of standard 
works, including Mendelssohn's First Sonata, 
Handel's Concerto No, 2,in B flat, the Finale 
from Widor’s Second Symphony, Guilmant’s 
Marche Funebre et Chant Seraphique, and 
Weber's Oberon Overture. A large audience 
was in attendance and much enthusiasm 
was evinced during the performance, floral 
tributes and recalls testifying to the excel 
lence of Miss Hamilton’s performances. 
\ marked feature of the Conservatory’s 
work this season might be instanced in 
the growth and development of the organ 


department as evidenced in the weekly recitals 
of which the one under notice was the last. 
The number of pupils who are being equipped 
professionally in this important branch of 
musical effort is much larger than at any pre 
vious period in the history of the Conservatory. 
Mention should also be made of the singing of 
Miss Gertie Black, one of Miss Reynolds’ most 
successful and gifted pupils, and Miss Wegener, 


a talented pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy. 


One of the most successful ouoils’ recitals of 





' and Isolde, Miss Mabel Bertram, 
bers were contributed by Mr. H. C. Johnson, | 


| pupils and 
| Mary 


| Smyth, Lena 


ject chosen. 


the past few weeks was that given at the Con- 
servatory of Music by pupils of Mr. J. W. F. 
Harrison on Thursday evening of last week. A 


programme of much merit was presented and 


carried out in a manner most creditable to 
master alike. The *pupils par- 
ticipating were: Misses Grace Brandon, 
Hollingrake, Grace Bourne, Laura 
Mabel Rathbone, Charlotte 
Moore 


A. Devlin, 


| sitions by Nevin, Erfolg, Scharwenka, 
Weber, Chopin, Raff and Liszt. Charac- 
teristic features displayed in the playing 
of the young ladies mentioned were a 


well rounded technique and a refined style 


|} such as could only have resulted from the | 


guidance of a thoroughly equipped and consci- 


entious instructor. The programme was varied 


through the assistance of vocal, violin and | 


‘cello pupils of the Conservatory, namely, Miss 


| Mary Waldrum, a pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy ; 


Mr. F. H.*Karn, a pupil of Mrs. Bradley ; and 
Miss Laura Acheson, violin, and Master Her- 
bert Wagner, ‘cello, pupils of Signor Guiseppe 
Dinelli. 


* 
The piano recital given in the Conservatory 
Hall on Tuesday evening last by pupils of Mr. 
A. S. Vogt attracted an appreciative and crit- 
ical audience of local music-lovers. The various 
performers were all warmly applauded, and 
were enthusiastically recalled. The 
following programme was rendered: Liszt 
Sposalizio, Miss Jessie Perry. (a) Jensen 
Galatea, op. 44, No. 3; (6) Moszkowski—Capric- 
cietto, op. 54, Miss Mabel Bertram. (a) Raff 
Minuetto from suite in E minor; (+) Godard 
Valse Serenade, Miss Emma <Andrich. Liszt 
(duo)—Les Preludes, symphonic poem (arranged 
by the composer for two pianos), Miss Jessie 
Perry and Miss Mabel Bertram. Moszkowski 
Melodie, op. 54, Miss Dora L. McMurtry. Cho- 
pin—Berceuse, op. 57, Master Douglas H. Bert- 
ram. (a) Liszt, Sonnet de Petrarca; (b) Mosz- 
kowski, Valse, E major, op. 34, Miss Jessie 
Perry. Wagner-Liszt—Liebestod, from Tristan 
Vocal num- 


several 


tenor, and Miss Frances Pickell, soprano, pupils 
respectively of Miss Norma Reynolds and Mrs. 
J. W. Bradley, both of whom sang in a man- 
ner most creditable to themselves and 
teachers, 

* 

Mr. H. M. Field, our talented local pianist, 
who revisits Germany during the coming sum- 
mer months, gives a piano recital in the classic 
old city of Leipsic during his short stay abroad, 
and will also likely play in Bayreuth, with 
orchestra under Siegfried Wagner's direction. 
The programme arranged for Leipsice will in- 
clude Beethoven's Sonata, Op. 58, (Waldstein) ; 
Bach's Toccata in G; the Wagner-Brassin 
Fenerzaueber music from the Valkyrie ; Liszt's 
XIV. Rhapsodie:; Schumann’s Carneval; a 
group of Chopin pieces, and Weber's Concert- 
stueck (Liszt's transcription). Leipsic students 
of 1887 will remember Mr. Field’s great success 
with the Concertstueck in the old Gewandhaus 
during the Easter concerts of that year. At 
the Bayreuth recital, among other numbers, 
Rheinberger’s Quartette in E and Liszt's E flat 
Concerto will be played. The high esteem in 
which Mr. Field is held among his many old 
acquaintances in Leipsic and Bayreuth is not 
only a tribute to his standing as a pianist of 
marked ability, but also an indication cf the 
personal regard entertained for him in musical 
circles in which he moved some years ago. 

* 

A lecture on The Production and Training of 
the Human Voice was given by Mrs. Marie M. 
Klingenfeld at the Metropolitan College of 
Music on Thursday evening of last week. The 
lecture interesting and instructive 
throughout and served to demonstrate Mrs. 
Klingenfeld’s thorough knowledge of the sub- 
Not the least enjoyable feature of 
the evening's entertainment wasa well selected 
programme of songs illustrative of the points 
out in the lecture. The composers 
drawn upon were: White, Franz Ries, Louis 
Gregh, De Koven, Meyer Helmund, Antonio 
Lath (A.D. 1700), Rubinstein, and a Scottish bal- 


was very 


brought 


lad. These selections were rendered by the fol- 
lowing vocal pupils of Mrs. Klingenfeld: Misses 
E. Ewing, Florence Hall, Ireland, Lily Power, 
M. T. Milne, Alice Malcolmson, and Mrs, H. 


Thompson, The singing of these pupils served 
to illustrate the thoroughness of Mrs. Klingen- 
feld’s the and en 
thusiasm of studying Miss 
an efficient accompanist 


earnestness 


her. 


methods and 


those under 
Cora Hughes proved 
during the evening. 
The comfortable theater of the Normal! School 
was the scene of 
Tuesday evening last by Miss Kathryn Birnie, 
Mr. H. M. Field's 
Miss Birnie’s programme was as fol 
Raif 


Piccola ; 


in excellent piano recital on 


most successful 


one of 
pupils, 


lows: Beethoven— Sonata op. 31, No. 2; 


Spinning Song; Leschetizky—La 


Weber Concertstueck ; Chopin Nocturne op. 
15, No. 2; Brahms-—Scherzo; and Liszt's 
Hungarian Rhapsoflie No, 2. In the interpre 


tation of these numbers Miss Birnie displayed 


a brilliant technique and a refined musical 
temperament, as well asa regard generally for 
the finer details of piano playing such as one is 
look for in the work of Mr. 


Vocal solos were rendered dur 


accustomed to 
Field’s pupils. 
ing the evening by Mrs. J. N. MeGann, a pupil 
of Mr. Torrington, Miss Maudé Snarr and Mr. 
W. J. A. Carnahan, pupils of Signor Tesseman, 
all of whom did well. Miss Jennie Williams, a 
pupil of Mr. J. W. McNally, proved an efficient 


accompanist. 


The musical event of the coming week and 
one of the most important of the season closing, 
will be the festival production of Rossini’s beau- 
tiful work, theStabat Mater, on Tuesday evening 
next. Massey Hall will donbtless be crowded 
on this occasion, as the scale upon which this 
popular work is to be presented has seldom 
beenapproached in Toronto, Witha band of fifty 
performers, namely the Boston Festival Orches- 


tra: the Philharmonic chorus of three hundred 


and fifty voices, and such eminent solo talent | 
jas Mme. Nordica and Sig. Campanari, a most 


inspiring performance may reasonably be ex- 
pected. The Stabat Mater will be given under 
the baton of Mr. J. H. Anger, conductor of the 
Philharmonic. Besides the rendering of this 
fine work a miscellaneous programme will be 


presented under the baton of Mr. Emil Mollen- | 


auer, the regular conductor of the Boston Fes- 
o 


and Cassie Grandidge. | 
| Among the numbers performed were compo- 


tival Orchestra. The plan is now open to the 
public at Massey Hall. 


7 

A piano recital by pupils of Miss Fannie Sul- 
livan at the College of Music on Wednesday 
| evening of last week served to illustrate the 
| good results of this energetic teacher's work 
| among a group of very promising pupils. A 
| programme of much interest was carried out in 

a very creditable manner, the following pupils 
participating: Miss HattieBrowne, MasterChar- 
lie Eggett, Master Norman Stark, Miss Fanny 
Fogler, Miss Carrie Blair, Miss Victoria Gilday, 
Master Alex. Reilly, Miss Mary Woods, Misses 
| Cella Sparrow and Frankie Bower, MasterTom 
Kelly, Misses Blackhall and Alice Thompson. 
Assistance was ably rendered during the even- 
ing by Miss Milne, pupil of Miss Dundas; Miss 
Foley, pupil of Signor Tesseman, and Miss 
Jessie McCallum of the elocutionary depart- 
ment. 


* * e 
On Thursday evening of last week a recital 
was given at the College of Music by pupils of 
Mrs. Lee, one of the most successful and popu- 
lar teachers on the College staff. Much credit 
is due Mrs. Lee for the excellent work of her 
pupils on this occasion, their playing generally 
being marked by good technical facility and 
artistic style. The following pupils partici- 
pated: Misses Kate Maxwell, Leeson, Alice 
Welsman, Kate Rodger, Mina McLean, 
Dora Bonard and Edith Burson. Vocal numbers 
were contributed by Mr. James Richard- 
son and Mrs. McGann. A _ large audience 
was in attendance and much interest was 
manifested in the programme presented. 
ae 
An organ recital will be given in All Saints’ 
Church this afternoon at four o'clock by Mr. S. 
Hallister Jackson, a pupil of Mr. W. E. Fair- 
clough, F.R.C.O. The programme is an attrac- 
tive one and embraces Mendelssohn's Sixth 
Sonata, Bach's Toccata and Fugue in D minor, 
and numbers by Salome, Dubois, Silas and 
Guilmant. Mr. J. M. Sherlock, tenor, will 
assist and sing Handel's recit., Comfort Ye, and 
aria, 
; Adams’ The Holy City. 
* 
Mr. J. E. Jaques, director of music at the 
Ontario Institution for the Blind, Brantford, a 


in August for the purpose of taking a course of 
musical study under the most famous masters 
of that land. During his sojourn in Brantford 
Mr. Jaques has made many warm friends, who 
exceedingly regret his decision to leave that 


city. 
* 


The Buffalo Vocal Society, Mr. Angelo Read, 
late of St. Catharines, Ont., conductor, gave a 
successful performance of Haydn’s Creation on 
Thursday evening of last week. The Ewpress 
in commenting on the concert says: ‘ The 


concert in Music Hall last night was a sub- | 


stantial artistic one, in which the most exact- 
ing listeners could tind pienty of cause for 


pleasure.” 
” 


The recital given on Tuesday evening of last 
week in the theater of the Normal School, in 
| which Mr. Ruth's piano pupil, Miss Cowley, 
took a prominent part, proved to be a very 
successful event. Pressure on these columns 
this week prevents a detailed notice of the 
recital, a full account of which, however, 
appeared in the social columns of last week’s 


issue. MODERATO. 





Fpitaph on an Artistic Failure. 
Punch. 
Men said of him, ‘‘ The ball was at his feet,” 
The goal (of Art) he thought in sight he saw; 
Yet in life’s match he mostly met defeat 
And ended early in ‘“‘a pointless draw.” 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Special Summer Session July ? to 31, ‘96 
Leesures and practical class work, designed for 
teachers and students of music. Private lessons 
given also in rudimentary work. 
Conservatory Calendar and 
Prospectus sent free 


Summer School 


u. N. SHAW, B.A. Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &c. 


F. H. TORRINGTON | 


| Highest references from past and present 
| 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). 
Organist Metropolitan Church, 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Urgan, Voeal and Ensemble Music | 


and Conducting 
Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. 
Soloists, vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
| public. 
Address 


MB: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 


The Toronto College of Music. 


and 


Every Valley (Messiah), and Stephen | 


their , Position which he has filled with eminent suc. | 
| cess for the past five years, leaves for Germany | 
I : 3 


| Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MB&; AND MRS. G. H. oz 





and | 


of Theodore Thomas, sigresteneeee Canadian solo | 


pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address 
105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guttar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; 
Nassau Street, 


MBS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Whitby, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LescHeTizky, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs, Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street, 


W., J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue. 


| Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence | 


Evening, at 98 | 





ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 
surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 
cation in all branches. GrorGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
F. H.. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East | 


_ THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


a 











Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

* Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer's, or 183 Church Street. 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


| sic. 
| of Music, 





BURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin ; 

teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 

342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 











\/[ISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


GEORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 
Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 
Room 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


MBS: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 











Me? RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and | 

\ Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 

cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

_ Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 

in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 

Great Britain. 


Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 
Repertoire Oratorios Taught with Correct 
Traditional Renderings. Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or residence, 94 Amelia Street, 
Toronto, 





D® CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the st udy of voice production, 
art sti¢ singing and flute playing. Voice production 
tauzht according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 

32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 


380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO | 


TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and tccompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of | 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 42 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. | 





MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives | 
pupils for | 

Artistic singing and Voice Production 

Q pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. Coneert engagements accepted. 


| 
W. F. HARRISON | 
* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 

Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 

Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, | 
* Miss Veals’ School. 

13 Dunbar Road - . 


| 

| 

2 ™ lee oe | 
ME: W. 0. FORSYTH 
Artistic Plano Playing and Theory 

Director Metropolitan School of Music. 


Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton 


tosedale. 


cal analysis and interpretation, 
Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception Hours, Mondays, four to five. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 


Piane and Organ Playine and Theory 


Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll, of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music, 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


GCHOOL FOR VOCAL 


Guitar and Mandolin 
10) SHUTTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements, KE. MAUD MONAGHAN 


R. A. S$. VOGT 
Organist and Choirm«ster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 

Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence - - - 64 Pembroke Street, 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





| notice. 


| education. 


con hs ati B fal ; n | cor. Gerrard and Yonge Streets. 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation | ollege. “pecialtios— Beautiful touch and tone, musi- | 


| turn mail. 


...NEW SONGS. . 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC. 


2 Keys, Dand F. Browne... ........ 50 
ONLY FOR THEE. 

2 Keys, D. and F. Weblyn............. oo 
KATIE DARLIN’. 

Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Weblyn.. ; le 
SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 

Soprano or Tenor. Harriss............ eda.) Wie gl 
I'LL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 

Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron.. i a® 
JOSEPHINE. 

(Popular). Palmer............. 40 
WAYWARD BOY. 

DONCTIPUVGR, FOAM 6 565.6. cvcnestasckecvis es ee 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
168 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
Address 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College 





M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage- 
ments, Parties, ete, “ 
, 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


ME Vv. P. HUNT 


: Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church, 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONI*T. Graduate of Presbyterian 


Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engaye- 
ments and Recitals. Address 9) Hazelton Avenue. 


MBs. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 

_ 303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


M2LLE: ADELE LEMAITRE , 
Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
Telephone 1033. 


256 Queen Street West. 


MBS: MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Sopranoe, teacher at the Metropolitan 
School of Music. . 
R. H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette), teacher at St. Joseph's Convent, Loretto Abbey, 
Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitiin 
School of Music, Parkdale. 405 Sherbourne Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
All the latest popular music, Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto, 


M. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. Violins 
bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 









ORGANS, 


ESTABLISHED 1864 
F,PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


SUMMER SCHOOL OF BLOCUTION 


Oratory and Physical Culture 
AT 


GRIMSBY PARK. Ont. 


Monday, July 6, to Friday, August 7 
Mr. H. N. SHAW, B.A. \ a nnees ae ae 
Miss NELLY BERRYMAN 4 PRINCIPALS. 

For circulars giving full particulars apply to 
H. N. SHAW, 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Wykeham Hall, College street, Toronto 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1876. 

The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
qualifications and extensive experience. 

Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 
matriculation, 

The school will reopen after the midsummer holi- 


| days, on Wednesday, aaa. 9 


For Calendar, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


BETTER THAN A POT OF MONEY 
Oe any young man or woman is a good busines» 

1 
in Toronto, at the 


Up to datein every 
particular; modern methods; thorough work ; low 
fees. A postal will bring you all particulars by 1 
Address W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


vest spot in Canada to secure it is 


British American) ¢ontetcrain 
Business College "um | 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | mictennes 

| Streets, 





The most Practical School in Canada, 
its graduates are successful business mem 
and they can be found every where 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, EF. R. C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me- 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. EK. Thomson, Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets, 

EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER'S senoo.”° 


Phone 2459, 12 King St. West. 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Mandeville Merritt gave a very nice tea 
on Wednesday afternoon, which was enjoyed 


a by a number of friends. 
40 : i ‘ 
Next week’s opening days will not see the 
40 usual flattening out which follows the season C | | id 
50 of Race Meet. Several weddings are on the | ar y e Sal 
4 tapis, Miss Meredith and Miss Mattie Lee 
40 having chosen Tuesday for their wedding day. | “ Nothing is completed but ever complet- 
* : ” ’ ° . . . 
ing. Nobody is saf aying a thin 
‘< Miss Clarke of St. Louis, a very sweet and g ane y _ r e : s 7% g jt 
40 charming visitor at Mrs. Charlie Nelson’s, left cannot be improved. n 1877 Gerhar 


Heintzman made a good Piano. Ten years 


for home on Friday. 





s later he was making a better Piano. To-day 
Justice and Mrs. MacMahon sailed for Eng- 
TO land this week. 7 | 
f Mrs. and the Misses FitzGerald, who have Th G h d 
aber been living at the Arlington during the past | e cr ar 
allege season, have taken up house at 46 Bloor street | . ‘ 
east, Where they will remove next week. Heintzman Piano 
— a: * 
One of the daintiest little figures in the mem- | s 
bers’ stand at the Woodbine has been Miss is better still. Very much better. It is as 
wage - liyman of London, daughter of Mr. Charles good an Upright Piano as has ever been 


Hyman. Miss Hyman is the guest of the 
mend Misses Smith of 311 Jarvis street, who gave a 
luncheon for her on Wednesday afternoon to a 
party of girl friends. 


produced. In 1900 it may be better still, 
but not enough to justify you in waiting. 
The Gerhard Heintzman is remarkable for 
its purity and refinement of tone, for its 























byter- | pliant touch and accurate action, and for 
Tusic. ( ‘h | ‘ B standing in tune better than the majority 
ledst, ate aine ags | of pianos. 
— | Praise Unqualified 
nue, ee 
York | is bestowed upon it everywhere, whilst ; 
Thee N ‘ opponents attest its strength by the char- H at 
oe ted acter and amount of attention given it when tee 
is Designs met in competition. When buying, there- ne 
sis ee for fore, see and hear it and form your own i ie 
er of Bicyclin | opinion. A _ knowledge ot its merit and A 
one icycing Our Success price will make you its friend if not a pur- Pe 
and chaser. Catalogues mailed anywhere on 
. application. 
Music Travelling Is due to the fact that people appre- ee 
ciate goods that are right. | In stock, a few slightly used Gerhard 
Heintzman's, guaranteed good as new, 
4 Clean O ata bargain. 
i, u r 
5 S b Li 
: LADIES’ BELTS 13,2! ths fashionable Ca rpets uper ine 
olitan . 
’ Or Fete 
aes, The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. FP gerne ff meg Furniture Coverings 
olitun e is free from dust and dirt when we 
eek. 105 KING STREET WEST return it, png perfect sy stem, Silk and Cotton Dra eries 
2A MANUFACTURERS OF P 188 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
certs, Telen| { 1057 Brocatelles and Damasks 
ortest Fine Travelling and Leather Goods CLEP ONE PR a one 
FRIRYREA ORME. i is something of interest to every 
" 26a buyer. 
nto, 
o ’ 
i J. & J. L. OMALLEY | Carpets 
DIAMOND HALL 
1st. 160 Queen St. West 434 Yonge St. R Race Gown Sg 
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- Embroidered Grass 
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recon- , J F TT L 
emphatically the /eweder's SEASON OF 1896 Niagara Falls Line NIAGARA RIVER LINE 
. . = . $e > a T- ri 4 7 
—— month, abounding as it does ; OSs er eases Niagat a Nav igal ion Co. 
in weddings and wedding _ The best taient on the continent has been secured STEAM ER EM PRESS 
; °F oe ™ Oe ee EE ae of forest and Daily, from Yonge Street Wharf (west side), at 3.20 DOU B I LE i RI PS 
OIfts. meadow land , p.m., forSt. Catharines, all pointson Welland Canal, 
ION = i : ur ur ste ck iS A grove of wonderful variety of foliage, large area, en er | pee Falls, ee a — ete. oe — 
Ce O : ; i rre CaUty i iance of shade, »excursion parties. Tickets at all principal agents, 
] “yf , 2 “ , ste satan ye the aetiahifants cooling all G_T_R. ines and at oe oftice on wharf. On and after SATURDAY, MAY 23rd 
etter than ever. ater breeze ind commandit ga magnificent view. | Family book tickets at low rates. 
. Bo) S > “li oO 7 4 . wasenatied beach, sais in ‘every respect and Double trips commence June 6th. STEAMER CHICORA 
t In ( ul Glass, tel Ing affording the best possible opportunity for bathing & oe : c 5 ae oes a 
be om . : | and boating. ( : ill leave Yonge Stree arf (East side) daily, 
Silver, Art ( 100ds, includ- MT » large hotels, general store, telegraph oftice, O. except Sunday, at 7 a.m. and 2 p.m. for Niagara, 
ist 7 . ; 3 es BR tells, genera n elegraph ce RESIDENCE TO LET Queenston and Lewiston, connecting with New 
Ing the celebrated Rogers The Park Temple, the most unique structure in : F Mee ‘ York Central and Hudson River Ry., Michigan 
. 5 ° Ade sel i ili hold about six thousand people Corner of Jarvis and Charles Streets, 11 rooms, | Gentrat Ry.. Niagara Falls Park and River Ry 
. Groups, we are offering _ rs RERaERRENaOS, giving full pastionlare on 61 KING ST. EAST rae. ae arenes Heme prot y and Niagara Falls and Lewiston Ky. "°° 
eee : i ints, may be had at the Methodist Book Room . 7 good repair.—Apply to J. A. NES , Estate Agent, ee 
some inviting pieces at aad came tee On anetention fa abe PisUaat or Opposite the Post Office | 9 Adelaide Street East. JOHN FOY, Manager. 
nto. oF aie ‘ree Secretary. For hotel accommodation address Mr. J. 
equally INN iting prices. D. Strawn, and those wishing to rent cottages or 
; , tents address Mr. C. C. Homan, Grimsby Park. 
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Merritton, Pres‘dent. Toronto, Secretary. 
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me oe eo Cea ie Muskoka, Ont S =~ 
Write xr ci ea ’ i 
aang R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge St. The number of hands emp'oyed in the Zaoato Factory, Salesroom 
rs -CLASS PENSION ; i ; : H ; 
FIRST-CLASS PENSION | aw. © and Offices during May, 1896, is Five Hundred and Thirty-five. O 
RIT VIOLIN | Under the patronage of Her Majesty the Empress oO oO 
ae = a vialt te Be rlin will find o 
" slers CC » ing a Vis ) > 
FOUR toncmerinies a Trovelert © Nocen wlth firs. Gerling. Terms, $1.25 | © 
i . | to $2 per day, or $30 to $75 vr month. Also young oO L 2 FB ; x 
cturing Rare chance for Connoisseurs. Valuable | ladies who intend Vieiting pertie ae ee © | Salesroom : H A Lozier & Co actory: 
ry | dy Music « 1¢ languages W Pc or- | A 
anuary old Yandienias ¢ Cakes Egidius Klotz, 1671; oned and well cared tor by Hire. Geeling, wha Sasa 169 YONGE STREET e e e TORONTO JUNCTION 
> ? serman Ce fers ’ . |Z bo aad 
“worth $1,500 in any European city. Must for beard, tobeing, service, fire and lights, with bath ©) Select Riding Academy : GRANITE RINK 
ND 5 y | in room every mot ning, room alone, ons Gaaneren- 
ick - i * i 4 s er; P yoy adies In one 
Sell quick ; will take $700 pm gy A BE earth Address MRS. GERLING, 
West. Address—Box A, SATURDAY NIGHT Office. | 49 Withelm Strasse, Berlin, Germany. 
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Something Fancy. * T 7 , Se 
This k Simps« 756-760 Yonge street) is e S EA M E R RUN K 
havitie “the very. finest Restigouche salmon i ad ies’ Su m mer Wear 


shipped direct by express. Price, by the whole 
fish, is only 20 cents per Ib., which oe low | ; 
for the beginning of the season. e also no- sal ‘ : 
tice some fine brook trout. fai inackeel hal: | <a soe For Ocean Travel, Continental Travel and Short Trips 
but, fresh-boiled lobsters and lake fish—-all the $0 RN aS x 
very choicest quality at 7 cone ache «< . WS : UR - announcement in the Steamer Trunk is the Most Convenient 
Simpson's is unquestionably the best place in = : \ S : 7 : ’ 
she city for fish. : If any of our readers do not : S S this paper brings us 

mail orders from all 


already deal there, they would do well to call. 
een ne over Canada every week. 


School of Practical Science. : The house has been known 
Toronto, May, 10, V2. = . all over Canada for years 
Alonzo W. Spooner, Port Hope, Ont. SS SSS Our reputation for fine gonds 
DEAR Srr,--I have examined your Phenyle , rrepu g as, 
(Bannerman’s Patent) and find it as repre- dependable goods, up-to date goods, at lowest prices is Dominion wide, and you're 
sented. The ingredients are disinfectants and always safe in shopping for values like these 
germicides of great value. Practical trials se. 
have satisfied me that the compound is a use : 
isinfect i sodorizer. ain edna ha . 
ee ee lent yours truly Ladies’ White Kid Gloves, embroidered ; Black, large pearl 
i d WH. EI 8 7 ae ; : ‘ ide and $1 60 
ag ” Ladies’ Finest French Kid Gloves, large pearl buttons, Pink, 
s : id think that a stuttering Primrose, White and Pearl, embroidered backs . . $135 
aoe yan uate i "aaaiaas gram- a. Russian Leather Soft Gauntlet, Bicycling or Driving 
( i ally i } gri Gloves. ee ; achdte #1 50 
avis Triple ‘'t see at that has to / a 
mar noes lriple ut woh h x abe — 0 Scunitine A large assortment of Children’s Socks, all shades, in Cotton, 
do with it. Twynn ell, he i é Silk and Cashmere, plain, open worked and embroidered 
with the parts of speech. rea ve Ihe to 4e 
Ladies’ Lisle Thread Hose, plain, fancy, drop stitch and open 
work ankle . 5 35¢ or 3 pairs for $1 60 
This reliable institution, located at the cor- — ~ ag Fine Cashmere Hose, double heel and toe, 
‘ Hable . 7 2 ie ‘rench foot kines ; 
Te terrard ; ge streets, Toronto, a _ ‘ 5 
still a. anon = condiimee position Ladies’ Fine Cotton Vests, sleeveless, fancy trimming and 
among the commercial colleges of America. bs nary aang ae ha Be or 3 tor $1 60 HH Hi Ss 
This is evident from the fact that the enrolment adies Fine ribbed =I ests sas ‘ss 5o | 
of new students for the current year Is 25 per All the Latest Novelties in Bathing Suits | j S E LE T ER GO DS L 
cent. in advance of that of any previous year In Caps and Shoe, Hest The JULIAN AL A H O CO., td. 
its history. | 
Thorough, conscientious work on behalf of | 106 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
its numerous patrons has won_ for this school 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


a most enviable reputation, and all persons re- 

quiring a training in the special courses given W 

ee ea See cane i ie © Trunks, Bags and Travelling Goods, Footballs,{Golf Bags and Sporting 
| 


The Central Business College. 
nO 





Principal for : spectus. See page 10 for 
rincipal for a prospec Goods, Ladies’ Belts, Purses and Fancy Leather Goods 


card. 33 to 43 KING STREET EAST, TORCNTO maid 
-——YOU WANT... Handsome Illustrated Catalogue Mailed on Application 


ON ON OL ele y | 
te tava, > 


Lf Everything White is Not Flour 


AND PURE ICE AT THAT Nor is every heating apparatus a good one. Another man’s effort 2s 
We are the ONLY company dealing exclusively in might be an excellent founda ion on which to raise one’s own struc- H EN Shakespeare wre te that delicious 
eoe bit ot truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE. Pure ice, liberal weight 
livered from the yellow wagons of the he f J : — " » 
the foundation stone of success, and in... music in his soul, Stc., he regarded music as a kind of 


and obliging men. Be sure and have your Ice de- ture, but in heating apparatus you can’t do it. Originality must be 
XSL: @: yo moral necessity 
x : a “ECE: 3 S FEO R D ace | ! | | ! | | 
Orie A Radiators The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 


es 1947-2933. Office, 18 Melinda ™t, ces ; ; 
er“ a touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 


CHINA HALL . HARRERRES ments in human nature. 


49 KING STREET EAST We it Sh eed ec eS 
present the most original and Re SS ae Bp 9p Bi, wy : . 
only perfect system for Hot Water Pea ey Sold ne where on instalments. 


CUT GLASS ees io | . Ay sneer The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


New patterns opened this week, comprising P 
BERRY BOWLS BON BONS j ey . 
JELLY DISHES SUGARS anp CREAMS No Bolts Preeeeore ee GUELPH, TORONTO, HATILTON, LONDON 
OLIVE TRAYS WATER BOTTLES ’ . 
ICE CREAM SETS DECANTERS No Packing 
All choice goods for Wedding Presents. 


Cannot Leak 


ee (Je | New - Lace - Curtains 


Get Descriptive Catalogue from 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Also... 


Births. The TORONTO RADI rG | Just received, a large consignment of... 
McEACHERN ~ May 17, Mrs. N. MeEachern—twins, R ATOR i r G CO 9 Ltd. 
son and daughter. : TORONTO O 
ad t—May 21, Mrs. F. L. Blake—a daughter. ‘ ’ nt. 
‘TON Ming 3. Mrs. J. i. Turton a daughter. Brussels Irish Point 
Ee iar 2, ire, B. 1, Beker—s danesiee. The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag i 
JES—May 23, Mrs. George Jones—a daughter. | ’ 
T (RANCE May 35, MrseA. L. Torrance--edaugh- Colbert Edelweis 
ter, shi orn. s 
BABCOCK— May 22, Mrs. G. A. Babcock —a son. * | Frilied Muslins s 
HARRISON— May 27, Mrs. W. G. Harrison—a son. L ‘ s 
cKE "N— May 26, Mrs. C. O. MeKeown—a son. 
MULHOLLAND. May 23, Mire, KoA Mulholland COAI COAI CO and Nets Sc ffle Point Renaissance, &c. 
a daughter. Marri a a 
arriages. 
} \L NO BETTER VALUES ANYW 
HEWITT—McDONALD~— May 20, Alexander Hewitt HERE 
to Catherine McDonald. 
OEE SSS LOWEST MARKET PRICES 
Jennie Carrony. 
HILL RIDDELL— May 26, W. C. Riddell to Emily 
iill 
SEM oO eae. P, BURNS & CO. eure. John Kay, Son & 
t-EID—FIS May 21, Patric jordon Reid to | 2253 Sa ronge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
N (pkit sc Hea K- a2 = Foe ae a ee ae e © Cor.Front & Bathuret. Tel, 132 9 O e 
= DER—SCHEARL uy Zo t r r to 
Amelia P. Schenk ine 38 KING STREET EAST, ‘'PHONBE 131 ' 
MORRISON RIDDEI uy 2 arles rrison : 
to Isabella Dickson Hidde! 34 King Street West = - TORONTO 


ee Er eee ae aC 
nagnrttonsenas [eT wy | We Announce 


Customs. Tr ' the : onl a 
2 PARTIBAS 


Mk ND— Ma unt son of Ch - 
aan ae gy : , half as much this summer if you buy an 


VaANEVERY May 17, Dr. Jo Every, aged 88, 
MOIR —M Mar oir fo d G R 
MOLE May 2, Mary Molt, ston Mort Oxford Gas Range 
ARMSTRONG ~— May 2 R istror ' TI -s 

McGOVERN— Mav 24. Frances Bethune Glover They have large, well ventilated ovens; 

RICHARDSON May 2°. John Richards« ‘ 7 pecially perfected valves and burners, so BY THE 
RADCLIFFE —-Staten Is 
MacINTY RI May 22, " 


FEATHERSTON Mi “| can” s - - and styles at such reasonable prices that vou (i i ; v 
ured] 18 5 cant help being suited , . ' s 
HAWKEN May 20, M vken, aged 6 : 
McEACHERN — May fant son of N. MceKachet cee ei ri 7 
be CS ; oT = AR Wwe 4% ‘ PIRST DEGREEorMERIT « ‘ 
, * as | Mighest AMword ‘Class 705 
nk: 4 Z ¢ ; Che Means Sb UsLY : a6 4 


ARRANGED 


that less gas ix needed to provide a powerful 
heat, and are made in so many different sizes 


DENTIST { -\) ax 
Office, ‘The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel . Hour i | we 


- «< 
Residence, 34 Bedford Re Tel. 4067. Hours, s-i0 pom 


> 


ss Warch 
Lm Mos Jf MovewwmdChevimen rt at 


LEAVING TORONTO 


FREEHOLD LOAN & SAVINGS CO. 


DIVIDEND NO, 73. 


FRIDAY, - JUNE 26th - 


after the first day of June ne 
company, corner of Victoria 
foronto. The transfer books w 


16th to the 30th May inclusive Poe egos Z Y «Ia : 
Notice is hereby given that the general anni Y | |g I (oad) ‘> e 
3 pro. Tues tee) |) Ye OOCOO+s Cove eeeeresseres. coos Over 2,000 new designs and colors to choose from 


ieee dered afae ooe ESS / 'T THONG bey. Ae _ SATURDAY, JULY 25th 
ee Ge cnn, Seareee Dale ont, PAyatie Ob ont is j ita\ tbc ia ‘ ¢: coin ¢. FP. MePHERSON al Paper ot 7 ot 


Ass. Gen. Passenger Agent, TORONTO, for particulars. 


meeting of the company will be held 


day, June the 2nd, at the offic | 
the purpose of receiving the annnal 1 
tion of directors, ete. By orderof the Board 
at Woop 
Managing Direc 


Rustic Work in all Styles 


BEDDING PLANTS 


Geraniums, Coleus, Asters, 
Stocks, Verbenas, Petunias, etc. 


Parlor Papers Kitchen Papers 

from toc to $4 per roll to select from. Washable, from 5c to 4oc per roll. 
Dining Room Beautiful 

from 7c to $4. Very fine. Nu equal, | Many beautiful and unique designs 


Hall P «pers \ for Reception Rooms, Dens, Smuk- 
ICC, 1§C, 20C, 25c, 30c, 40c, Soc $1 to $4 | ing Rooms, Billiard Rooms, etc. 


Toronto, 22nd April, 1896. 


spooNiinvte GERMICIDE 
POWDER BEST IN THE WORLD. SURE Elen, BLES eg AE 


Do you understand the germ theory?) Decomposi 
tion of matter causes germs. Germs cause typhoid, 
diphtheria, small pox and cholera. Germicide kill- ROOMS TO LET 
germs, preventing their entering a human or animal 
system. Small neglect upsets a housebold. House 
cleaning is not sufficient. Be more scientitic- can't Pleasant front room with alcove newly 
wash germs away. Disinfect with this powder. Our 7 ; 
acts follow our beliefs. Take home a twenty-five | furnished, sutable for two yen lemen, also 
cent package—be safe. Drug stores all sell it. Asher panne: se wly otisiad 4. timed. | 


LYMAN BROS. & CO., Toronto ; 
ALONZO SPOONER, M'f'r, Port Hope, Ont. ' ences. 63 Woop STREET. | 


TORONTO 


See our new importations just received this day from England and Japan. 
Save 25 per cent. by buyiy at the /argest retail wall paper house in the world. 


‘Ssmvsjsriisst 436 YONGE STREET 22m 
fe MULLIN & MUIR’ 


Balbs and Shrabs. Prices Right. 


The STEEL, BRIGGS SEED CO., Ltd. 


130 and 132 King St. East Tel. 1982 
SOSSOSESHOCSHSOCHSHSHSOSSOSOSOO 


Ot O06 000 SS 0O004 OOOOH O4 C4 
Sv SOOOCOOOL SOODSESCOOOE OH LOE 





